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ad che Pleaſure, However, to Hear the 


obe very Spectators, who were offended at 
he lower Characters, join with Cælia in her 


When 
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Fair So. Tall think, ry 


© When 8 1 — = 3 play EI 0 
Mr. Booth, he advis d me, very juſtly, to A 1 
my Plan with relation to the Cemit CHaracter, 
and to wait till another Seaſon ; but the natural 
Impatience and Vanity of an Author pre- 
vail'd, and I — him to bring it on 
the Stage as it is I think every ofie will 
allow I. have acted with Jud +. WE in con- 
cealiug my Name; yet 1 beg leave. ko. {ay 1 4 
a Mat "of tis inc, and which Ras % 
iti my Memory, Been fer in fo füfl à Lig bY * 
by the Dramatic Writers, might have en 
81 Uſe and Trftr üctiom. 1 "nan ny Fami- 3 
ties have Tufferd irreparable Tojuttes of this 
forr 2 yet. it & loch on by kahy 2 5 
faſhionable " Anrieri muſenitht, L_ can oy eff 
Tijuflice : A. olim vin eke Mor 
fays Seneca ES” n 
1 LE: 1 Scenes ol have 4 
57 otals 0 of 'otir Yeuth;"* 
tn Ho the Youti 15 and kun 
ny y if wa 
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% T ought to be the Bufneſi of the FR 

| 1 At once t' inflrutt, and to delight ihe Au 5 
4 fr Both our Author aims; yet, tho unknown, 
*; 7 1 | e fears to fland the — of the Town : 
fic Therefore his Mask is on He hopes to raiſe 
en 3 3 7 o Cenſure, where he can receive no Praiſe. 

_ 3 | 7; o-night you'll bear a an injur'd Fair complain, 
1 , f broken Vows, and the Degerver, Man: 


J's 


þ 
FAY 


8 1 5 7 Be hold her fink beneath a: Lover's Scorn, 

" id violated Truth and*Beauty mourn. 
# in the Condub of theſe-Stenes, you find © 
% | 
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one Charatters in lower Life defigy'ds 
© WW eers, like Painters, Light oppoſe to Shade, | 
L 7 all their Colours un el and dead. © 


| He EY his bunble Tenia; 3 
. Pords that flow directiy from the Heart; 


* N 4 
: Y 
1 


: 4 Wo lofty Numbers he bas no Pretence, 
oy bo makes bis Charafters talk common Senſe : 
ad yet, as no big Fuſtian rends the Air, 
„ creeps not on the Ground with ſervile Care. 


T v e would not flat and ſpiritleſs be found, 


* 7 wer. 
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IrROLOGUE 


" Spoken by Mr. THEOPE. BER 


Nor With. fel Met pbor fuel th unmeaning Sound. 
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"PROLOGUE 


« Wii, 3 in this 7 ate, like true Knight-errant Dom 
| He attacks one vicious Folly of the Town, 
He knows the Wags will laugh, and call him, dull, 
Unfaſhionable, Windmill-fighting Fool! 
From Theſe, to that Bright Circle he appeals, 
Where hgavenly Beauty with fair Candour dwells ; 2 
There only truſts the Merit of his Cauſe; 
Ye Fair, be only wiſhes your Applauſe. 
Then, fince your ſturdy Champion he appears, 
Encourage and reward bim with your Tears. 
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REPILOGUE. 
uten by HENRY FIELDI NG, Eſq; 
And Spoken by Miſs Rar ron. 


UD what a Fuſs is here] what Blood and Slanghter ! 
Becauſe poor Miſs bas prov'd her Mother's Daughter. 
Vis unknown Bard is ſome infipid Beaſt, 
rom Cornwall, or Northumberland at leaſt; / 
V here if a Virgin chance to flep aſide, „ | | 
id taſſe forbidden Sweetmeats of a Bride, | | 
e virtnous Ladies, like Infection, fly ber, 8 
d not one marrying Booby will come nigh her; 
ut here, mongſt us ſo famous for Good- nature, 
ho thinks à Cuckold quite a Fellow-Creature: 
Where Miss may take great Liberties upon her, 
i have ber Man, and 'yet may keep ber Honour : © 
Were does the B retch bis flupid Muſe invoke, 
nd turnifo ſolemn Tragedy A Foke ! _ 


Lad ſome Jun: Bard this Subjeft undertaken, 
e vod bau math d, nit. kill d, the Nymph forſaken. 
vooglove, as nom, bad the firſt Favour carried, 
Ke 71,4 ellamy been, what ; he is 1 for, mar ried. 4 | 
4, elſe are all your Comic Heroes fam d for, © 
6. /uch Exploits as Wronglove has been blam'd for! 
en was in the Fault, wha flrove to [mother 
Hat Cafe ſhe ſhou'd have open d to her Mother; 
It had been huſb' d by the old Lady's Still, 
nd Cælia prov'd a good Town-Virgin fill; | 
as each Man is. brave, till put to rout, : 
each Moman virtuous, till found out: = 
Lich, Ladies, bere I make my hearty Prayer, C N 
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May never be the Caſe of any Fair, 


v0 takes unhappy Cælia to her Care. 5 
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EY December 8, 1732. 
5 This Day is Publ d, 
5 . SEVENTH ad EIGHTH VOLUMESof «| 
TY | SELECT COLLECTION of MOLIERE's COMEDIES, i 
e French and Engliſh, - which finiſh the Collection, neatly Printed on 4 Fine 
3 Taper, with 4 Curious Prontiſpiece to each Comedy. 
as | . B. A Curious PRINT of the AUTHOR, with his LIFE in , 
> =p French and Engliſh; Extracted from Monſieur Bayle, Rapin, &c. will be . 
FEY deliver d (GRATIS) with the. * er and Eighth enen to 
-_ _ Compleat the ColleQion. = | 
TEA J | The 8 volume contains, | : 5 | 
2 Ampbitrion. Dedicated to the Right Honourable Wo 
A, b Amphitryon. i GEORGE D ODINGT ON, 2h. | 
1 | Le Mariage Force.' Dedicated to the Right Honourable the 1 | 
5 | The Forc'd Marriage. LA DT HARVEY. q 1 | 


Le Sicilien, ow L' Amour Peintre.' Dedicated to Her Grace the Dutcheſs f 
The r or pow makes a Painter, of RICH MON D. 1 
The Eighth v volume contains, 


Te Malade Imaginaire. | | Dedicated to His GRA CE the 
The Hypochondiiack, 8 DUKE of ARGYLE. 


Les F aſcheux. | Dedicated to the. Right Honourable 
The Impertinents. the Lord CA R TERE T. 


' Printed for John Watts at the Frinting-Office i in wild- Court near Lincoln „ 38 1 
Inn Fields: And Sold by the Bookſellers both of Town and ye ol 8 * 
whom * be had, Jana Publig'd, | | 5s 


vol. I. containing, 
A General PREFACE ro the Whole WORK, 


UMVARE. --:: ox” te His Royal Highneſs 
The MIS ER. tht den of Wales. 


= 4 : Try 2 2 Dedicated to 1 wollteaholme.” 


Vol, IL containing, 


* ; . . 4 


* 


<4 8s Biniqeete- Gentilhomme. | Dedicated to f His Royal Highneſs 
1 The Cit rurn'd Gentleman, | the DU K E. l 
AI debe, | „ „An 
e 5 Vol. 1 


| vol. M. eoinalalngy : 
TD Frourdi on les Contre-Tems. Dedicated to the Tight Honnnrabli 
ne Blunderer: Or the Counter-Flots | Philip Earl of Cheſterfield, 


Les Precieuſes Ridiculets | © Dedicated 1 Miſe Le Bas; 


The Conceited Ladies. 


yol, Iv. containing, 
LFeole des Mavis, | Dedicated to the Right Honourable 
I rr Dedicated to the Right Honourable » = 
= The School for Wives. | Sir William Tong, Ng. of the Bath, | | 
„ in | Vol. v. containing. . 2 


Tartuffe, ow L Impeſteur. Dedicated te Mr, Wyndham of Clowers j 
The Impoſtor, Wall, in Glouceſterſhire, - 


Z in 1 eorge Dandin, ou le Mari Confondu.. : Me | | 
1 be corge Dandin, or the Husband | Dedicated to the Right Honourable the Lady x 
. Defeated. . 55 | 


Le Ms/, antrope. | Dedicated to His Grace the. 
| 3 The Man- Hater. Duke of Montagu. | 
Eſq. 7 : | M. De Pourceaugnac. Dedicated to the Right Honourable the 
10 Squire Lubberlye Lady Mary Wortley Montagu. 


re Tranflation is entirely New, aud was undertaken by ſeveral Gentle- 
ea, who all join'd and conſulted together about every Part of it. Par- 
ular Care has been had to keep as cloſe as poſſible to the Original, 
( to obſerve the very Words of the Author as well as his Senſe, ſo far as wag 
 nliſteat with giving it a ſpirited and eaſy Comick Stile, in order to make is 
L more ſerviceable to thoſe of our own Nation who ate Learners of the 
each Language; as likewiſe to Foreigners who deſire to be acquainted with 
rns: To whom the Method we have taken of placing the French and Englig 
polite to each other, will be of no ſmall Benefit. The Work is printed 


| . | a very beautiful Manner, and adorn'd with pew Frontiſpieces Deſign'd by 
oln 7 af. COYPEL, Mi. HOGARTH, Mr. DANDRIDGE, Mr, HAMILTON, 


aeace. . 7 2 | 


D mats Ferſonæ. 
3 ow 2.4. N Si 24.2.4 FFF . JE Ag | 


MEN. 


Lorem, Father to , Celia i | x Mr. Bridgette. 4 
Wronglove, Mr. William Mills. 


Bellamy, Mr. Hallam. 
Meanwell, Steward to Lovemore, Mr. Mills. 

A Gentleman, 4 Mr. Berry. 
Keeper of the Priſons FB = "hh. 
Conftable, * Mr. Harper. 
— . Me Fomas) 
A Porter, Mr. Mullart. 
. $ Servant, Mr. E. Roberts. 


- Mes. Cidber. 
Mrs. Charke. 


) Mrs, Shire hourn. 


| C Miſe Mears. 
Cicely, ” PAK 8 Maid, | Mrs. Mann. 
Keeper's Wife, Mrs. Grace. 
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4e SCENE L. 
80 E N E, The Temple. 


4 


| . 1 Ger Bellamy, follow'd by Mean well, it N 


MEAN WELL. 


IX, Sir, — Mr. Bellamy! 


I Bell. Oh—Maſter Meanwell ! 1 rejoicg | 
o to ſee thee, 
Mean. Sir, I beg ardon for the La- 


” 'berry I have taken: but when you know 
Ine OR Tan believe 


| Bell. 1 ſhall be glad to ſerve thee, my old Friend: 


a low does thy Maſter, Mr. Lovemore? I am almoſt 
» fraid to ask— Is his Daughter Celia return d yet ? 


that Matter made up? 


Mean. Alas, Sir, we have never ſeen iy Face 
ince ſhe firſt went from Clareville, with that un- 


. B IM happy; 


2. c * L 1 A: oe. 


bappy, that wicked, unjuſt, young Man,. Mr. Wrong 1 
love— You will forgive. me, Sir— I know he is 81 
your Acquaintance bur I believe you. will not Juſti- LF 
1 his Crimes. Mr 
Bell. Poor, good, ll Man No, no, thy Con- = 
cern for the Family is amiable— Let us have the 
Story on your Side; I have heard it yet, but par- 
tially from Wronglove's Mouth; and J mutt tell you, 
= do by no — n his Conduct in this At- fi 
mw.” f 0 
Mean. Seven Months are paſt ſince this Mr. it 
Mronglove return'd from Italy, where my young . 
Maſter, Czlia's Brother, dy'd— They were inſepa- x 
rable Companions— Mr. Wronglove had the care. f 
bis Affairs, and brought his Papers to /Clareville, 3 | 
where he was Took'd upon by my Maſter, as his T 
Son's deareſt Friend therefore he wiſh'd him well, 
and receiv'd, and entertain'd him; as you know he 'I 
does all Friends— with an open Heart. A } 
Bell: Go on — 3 1 
Mean. Czlia, my Maſter's Daughter, was a young 
Lady (tho' I ſay it) who might have vied in Wit Y 
and Beauty, and every vertuous 3 I . 
with any Courtier of 'em all— Sir, Mr. Bellam, 
you have ſeen her; 1 have heard you were her Ad- 
mirer once. | 1 
Bell. Meanwell, 1 Gil her now; thou haſt reviv'd . 
a Flame, I thought, was long /extinguiſh'd ;, She 
had all 'the Advantages of Art and Nature; the x 
was knowing without Affectation; and beautiful 
without Vanity: Her Underſtanding was pure 9 = - 
ber Reputation: there was a modeſt Simplicity in Mei 
her Manners, that might have aw'd the moſt au- 
dacious; and a Harmony of: Features, that nigh 12 
have warm'd the coldeſt Heart. © 4 
Mean. Cælia's Behaviour to this Mr. WWrongloue, 


ber Brother's Friend, and Ferber ; Gueſt, 4 at Mpne 
1 Hrn 


3 The PERFUR'D LOVER 3 
WM frft, ſuch only as became her Education and her 
XZ Manners: What Witchcraft this diſhoneſt young 
Man had in his Talk, how wickedly, how inhot- 
Wpitably, he improv'd his Opportunities: how he 
petray'd her; the deplorable Misfortune, the Infa- 
yy he hath brought on the Family, can better tell 
ou, than any Words that I can utter. 

9 Bell. How long is it ſince Wronglove ſtole her 
from her Father's Houſe ?— Since ſhe diſappear'd? 
Mean. This very Day, two Months: -I remember 
Ar. it was on Monday-morning— I met them together 
ng very early, driving thro! our Park in Mr. Wrong- 
da- Jove's Chaiſe; they were going, they ſaid, to Wood- 
of ¶and- Fair, a Market- Town, about ten Miles from 
le, NClareville; and from that Hour we never ſaw them 
his ore — But don't you think, Mr. Bellamy, that he 
ell, ill marry her? N | | 
he oY ; Bell. Marry! who? | x 

Aen. Celia, my young Miſtreſs. © 
ll. Ah! no, you may rake my Word for it, 
bat never came into his Head. Our grave Neigh- 
ours, the Dutch, indeed, oblige their Lovers, when 
he Women breed, ro marry them; but our Liber- 
Pines have no ſuch Laws, to reſtrain them. 
Aean. Breed! did you ſay ?— I hope 
Bal. Your good Maſter, Mr. Lovemore, (my old 
v'd riend) will certainly be a Grandfather in three 
She onths, if ZYronglove's Reckoning may have an 
houcthority: He has complain'd ro me that this At- 
x: N troubleſome to him on that account. 
Mean. Unhappy Lady! — But he muſt marry 
in er; common Honeſty will oblige him to it, if he 
au- ¶Vou'd not be thought the moſt diſhonourable Man 
ght hat ever breath'd; without Gratitude, Affection, 
ruth, or any Tie of Nature and Humanity. 

Bell. I will tell thee, honeſt Meanwell: there is not 


ne thing above Ground ſo void of any ſenſe of 


Wo 
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in:: 
SBGhame, or Vertue, as a young Whore- maſter but il y 
1 one Paſſion governs— I know not how it comes ro [WF 
4 be ſo, but this Practice of ruining young innocent b 
Girls, is look'd on only as a Piece of Galantry— 
| as part of a Gentleman's Accompliſhment— I think 
Ih as thou doſt— tis baſe and unjuſt— It muſt be ſo, 4 
1 ] as the Injury is great and irreparable But how | 
| | does thy good Lady, Czlia's Mother? How did 
ſhe bear this Misforrune?\— 1 
Mean. Even as ſhe ought: She griev'd, ſhe . 
pined, ſhe dy'd— Alas! when ſhe found all the 
precious Coſt, and Care, and Labour in the Edu- |, 
cation of an only Child, on whom ſhe had plac'd 
her beſt and deareſt Affections, were loſt ; for ever r 
gone with her and in their room, Diſhonour, I. 
Shame, and Ruin; nothing could comfort her- 
She ſtrove, indeed, and my good Maſter ſtrove, 
to ſtifle and conceal their Sorrows in each others . 


JZ 
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55 
7 
* 


o 


Preſence, not to add to their mutual Griefs, bur in 
vain— Laft week the dy'd— On Sunday we hid 
her in the Vault at Clareville Chapel My dear 
Maſter will (I fear) ſoon take his Place by her ſide. 
| Bell. Thy Tate grows melancholy—-1 feel i. i 


1wiſh it were in my Power to help the Family. 


Mean. I have brought a Letter for Celia from 
her Father. Mr. Vronglobs will not ſee me 
I wou'd deliver it with my own Hand. _ 
Bell. He keeps her very private: where, I know 


not— You muſt bribe his Servant. = fl 

4 

| 1 

Mean. I thank you, Sir: I will find her if ir bee 
her may fave his Life, or hers, it may be both. 


Mean. I have offer d him Money; he refuſes it. 
Bell. Let him bedogg'd : you will find his Haunts, 
and by that means, Celia. ' 5 
poflible : I have no time to lofe: My old Maſter: 
will be in Town to-night— Perhaps the Sight off 
[30ing.] Bur, Sir, I think, you were ptcas'd to Hay 
pI gt | 2 - | yo 


The PERFUR'D LOYER 9g 
it g you wiſh'd it might be in your Power to help the 
o Family: Will you be fo good as to endeavour to 
it bring Mr. H#ronglove to a ſenſe of — 

a W Bell. I will— be affur'd I will. 
K Mean. Bleſſings attend your Goodneſs. | 

—_ | I. Exit. Meanwell. 
id Bellamy ane. 


This Story leſſens very much the Idea I had con- 
N Honour: 1 have lived well 


ur, Inough in the Chit- chat of a Coffee-houſe; he 
r ill moot a Law-caſe, or criticiſe an Author, with 
Ve, me Humour, and a tolerable Judgment— I never 
gers gefore ſaw him thus near— I know this is look'd 
r in n as Galantry only; I know too, very often, theſe 
hid Poſe Libertines brag of their Infidelity to Women, 
dear nd of Favours which they never had But this 
ide. A tion of YYronglove's, places him before me, as a 
— icſhoneſt, and an unworthy Man.—T look on him 
4 Felon of the worſt fort. Ha!— does nor 

is Reſentment of mine proceed from the Paſſion 
once bad for Cælia? I always look'd with Envy 
him as a ſucceſsful Rival— and yet 1 beliey'd 
no is Conqueſt he made of her Vertue, had thrown 
er quite out of my Heart W hate'er it be, I 
K. ill try ro make him redeem his. own, and her 
ats E baracter: I will ſhew him to himſelf, and make 
im ſenſible, ar leaſt, that this Injury requires im- 
ir beſſhdediate Reparation from him, both as a Man of 
onour, and a Gentleman. Exit. 


b f DB jg... |: en 


SCENE, Wronglove's Chambers, MM: 
Enter Wronglove and Czlia, — $5 

Celia. You never can be falſe - | 8; 
Mrong. No, never, Celia. ', 11 
Czlia. No, never leave your poor ba, who i s "0 1 
-wholly, only yours. F © 


Wrong. Why doſt thou ſuſpect me? 

Caælia. IJ know not, 'tis a Fault in me, I think; 

ſurely, I oughr not to imagine you can be ſo cruel ; | 

Bur when 1 fancy your Paſſion for me cools, I ans 

alarm'd ; Death is not ſo terrible !— I tremble at n 

the Thought. | In 
m 
1 


| 
| 
| Mrorg. No, no. nx. Why, you know | 
| one can't always be ſo fond. One is not always in 
| 
| 


the ſame Humour— Methinks, our living thus, con- 4 at 
ſtantly, together, makes it look ſo like Man and 
Wife— that, if I did not loye thee too well, q N 
ſhou'd think we were married. No 
Czlia. J know you will (tho you love to all tc 
on this Subje&) perform your Promiſe; you muſt, . 
you will reſtore us both by that honourable Bond ; or 
then our Folly will be pen we ſhalt appear i q 7 
again in the World and I hope, be happy þ 
Wrong. [ Afide.] Aum— how this Wench dotes? i 
—Gad 1 am molt heartily ſick of the Affair. [708 
ber.] My Dear, you throw your ſelf into the Va- Y 
pours, ſo intolerably, with thele ugly Reflexions- J 
Hu m— S. Caro, f— | Humming an Opera Air. 4 
. Celia. You affect a Gaiety, when your Heart is Wo! 
_ uneaſy; I know your Temper— Bur a few Months Pic 
ſince, when J complain' d thus to you, you met my Mn 
warmeſt Wiſhes all with Love, and anſwer'd every = 
es Sigh with Paſſion; you wiped away my 
| ears with Kiſſes, confirm'd my Hopes, and ſwore Þ 9 = 
you wou'd be ever, wholly mine: Mine, as my e 
| | 


R Heart cou'd wiſh, by every Bond we 
an 


—b— ——— — — — — by 
" — ſ—— — — 


—— — 
* N » — 
— —— . — —2⁵*² r AY — hee — 
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and humane— Have you heard from my Father? 
You ſaid you wou'd write to him and make ſome 
Propoſal. :' ** s - 
= Mrong. Write to him ?— Ay, ay, you don't 
think I wou'd negle& Buſineſs, Celia— Bur as I 
) is was ſaying, you have got the Vapours to-day, moſt 
damnably, Child. | _ 

i Celia. | am your Child, your Ward, your Care, 
k; your Truſt; I have no Father, Mother, Friend, Re- 
el; helen: none but you. You are my Comfort and 
am Support: I reſt alone on you, and when you leave 
me, I and your Child muſt periſh. O blame me 
not if I complain to you; and when I ſee you treat 
me coldly, almoſt with Indifference, to whom can 


OW 
in i complain ?— I have relinquiſh'd all for you; and 
2n- Fam by all deſerted for your ſake My Fame, my 
nd Character, my once unſpotted Reputation's gone, 
„Ivo verruous Woman will admit me into her Fel- 
owſhip— Wronglove, I am your Slave; do not be 
Ily $00 hard a Maſter. I muſt depend upon your Smile, 


ear 1 you uncaſy— „ ; 
= ”7rog. Uneaſy, my Dear— No— not at all 


s ? was thinking of other things — And fo, Celia, 
To I was ſaying, I have taken Lodgings for you, 

a- Celia. Where? » 3 x 
_ Wrong. At a good fort of an old Woman's; one 
ir. Mrs. Lupine s, a Midwife— Oh, tis a very hand- 
is om Houſe, there are none but People of Condi- 
bs ion live in the Street She will make Preparati- 
ny ens for you againſt the good Hour Hold up thy 


ry ead, my Love: I will ſee thee often, indeed 1 


3 i 
25 9 - 


think of parting with you withour Sorrow? of 


3 CALIA: Or, 
goin out à Stranger into the wide World i in this 


Friend, Relation, Servant L look, werhinks, far: 


longe 904 at leaſt; you · ſhou'd nat thruſt me q 


E del Child, ON my Soul Yau part from my 


| Dear, have but low Edugation, 


ondition, in theſe Circumſtances, without ane | 


po, Way 


lorn, deſerted— . 
Wrong. Oh! for Servants, for Attendants, Ma- 3 


dam well find every thin neceſſar 
gs. Merhinks, 1 Aloe ſtay Sik you a Month 


1 cou'd not ſo eaſily part with you; _ 
Wrong. Part with you- Why, I * wich Jau 


Jody; but I expect mY ther in Towp, you know | 
e lies in my Cham ers, and i it is quite impoſſible 

Ars. Lupine will be here Low in a Minute nl 
eareſt, you will Five ready— There is, Celia, an 
ddity in this ol af uy ny Pena that may 
ſtartle you; a lutte; 70 L woy'd not have 
you bose at that oy is, in the main, bearry lf 
and honeſt— The e 955 of People, you Ras WI 


Cœlia. Her outward Manners will affect me lic 
tle, provided her Trearmeot of me be with Pecen-B 
12 'and Honour. 

Wrong. Oh, | Madam, you you may depend Can 1 | 

You imagin — 7 

Celia. I "will not I muſt not 1 ought not to 
giſtruft you: you wou'd not throw me, A 8 
ly, from your Boſom v9, as bed Low vil N 


your your Character. 


Enter Sirens.” 


Serv. Sir Madam Lubin 
Wrong. Let her come 1 


ä Eater Lupipe, : | # 
gi By a e 70 Ge n " Made m, 1 I Fans * 
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Ladyſhip's moſt gbedient, faithful, humble Servany, 
Is this the Lady, wha is to do me the Honour to 
lodge at my. Houſe? 1 + oy 
Hrong. The fame, the very ſame Mrs, Zupipe. 
Top. dag Cælia.] Your Commands, Madam, 
ſhall be my Pleaſure, and, Madam, if yay Want any 
Accommodation that my Houſe, or Servants, can 
afford; you may be affur'd it ſhall he rather owing 
= to our wang of Knowledge, haw you way'd be 
= ferv'd, than af Teal to ſerve you, © © 
Celia, Madam, I thank you yz Mr. Hrongleve's 
* Recommengation of you makes every thing, we 
can ſay, needleſs— You will be ſo good to les me 


Lup. Oh! ay! ay! pxivately, decently. — 'Oh, 


be lodg'd with all Privacy and Decency. * 


nay ay! (20 Wronglove.] Ah, thou art a Cormorant— 
ave Why, upon my Soul, ſhe's a fine Creaturs . There is 


br, « gloſſy bright brows ʒ there are Teoth 4 theres 
FE SB ovy 4 Chefs, and an Air there are a Pair 
of living Brilliants. [ Attempting 10 e Fre 
ae made ſo killing— Upon my Soul, Madam, your 
em g1eat Belly, becomes you, Ry well, ir becomes 
ou. How does the Boy in the Bk .= Um! 
Lbanns at the mention of it Freſh, and lovely=rr 
Her Colqur good ſhe treads firm 4 hitle too mych | 
o fexcad in .che Fillers, but I ſhe were but 
arc - balf— Ay, juſt half a handful higher - 
. u e van pair derade Nas cute 
al. £464} This þ 2 vary range Womens 
& | ſhe talks, and tooks as. if ſhe were Cray. ; 
. £4 What, melancholy, my Roſe- bud? Un! It 
„e be ſeparated balf a Mile frem its Daros. 
oer thing Why, my pretty one, chen won't 
breed thy lictle on a Saipt, or an Idiat, if they 


you 
Lady 


feed'ſt him with nothing but Sighs and Tes 
Oh, when you come to my Houle you ſhall _ 
= 


— a — 
—— — 


— 
— 


— 


— 4; 
— 2. 


4 —_ : — = — 


W. 
* 1 


— — 2 
— —äüꝓꝗ—ẽ— ——— ͤ k———— 


— — « 
7 I — 1 


— . 


we. * 5 F * 
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Mr. Slyboots— have you not a Dram? 


; on you again W cherer 


blown upon but by your ſelf— 


| Had the firſt of her too. 


thee * Wa op — Does not IF onſeience prick 
thee 7 


all your Vapours at the Threſhold. There we 
are all Laughers, no Thinkers— What vou 


Mrong. No; but I can treat you with excellent 
Element, cool and pure as it comes from the pump. 
Lup. Stingy Toad! I will have none of your 2 
Hare-Court Helicon— Come, Madam, let us go into 
a better Air and Climate: Theſe Petticoat Laws | 1 
ers treat us as they do their Clients, with PIs | 
bu t Words, and half of them Lyes too. 
Cælia. I will ſtep into the next Room, and wait 
| e Celia, | 3 f 


* Who' 8 un 


— 


Enter Servant. | 


Sew, 8 | : 3% 1 
Wrong. Call a Hack let bim wait at the Friar s | 3 
Gate— See the Windows drawn up, and that they 
be cloſe and whole. | 0 
Serv. Ves, Sir. 5 2 4 } 
up. Are not you a vicious ; young Dog? What, 
whary already of this ſweet Bud of Beaury— never 


Wrong. True, Mother; but you know one cou'd | 
not dine on Ortolans every Day 1 3 and the greacelt i 
Delicates cloy the ſooneſt. 

Lup. They tell me, you liquoriſh Rogue, you} 'J 


2 


Wrong. Ay, I touch'd her on the Tree, and the i 7 | 
dropt into my Hand like a ripe Nectarin. Fo 
 Lup. Her Father, I hear, is a Gentleman of af 
very good Eſtate— You have made fine Work in 


the Family Thou Devourer of Virgins! thou Dre-| 1 
2 


u 


Mon; 
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ve | Wrong. No, Mother, I have a good ſober, world- 
— y Conſcience, that ftands buff to all Reflexion— 


But | have ſeen thee, Maudlin, in thy Brandy, weep 
nt like a Crocodile over thy lay (40 1 wou'd advile 
ip. ou, Mother, for your own ſake, to uſe the Girl 
ur well, ſhe is treſh and innocent; in ſhort, too good 


to for your Market yet— Hark'e, I have told her 
w- you are a Midwife— Keep that Character as long 


ing as you can: Let her be weaned by degrees; when 
- © Mſhe finds I have quite left her, after an Hyſterick or 
two, ſucceeded by a few warm Showers, and Va- 
"Fours; why her Reſentment will rake place of her 
affection; and when ſhe has quite driven me out of 
er Hearr— Why, ſhe will have other things in 
er Head immediately. -_ * Pt 

Lap. You talk learnedly. 


2 


BAY 


4 
* 


Wrong. She will reſolve moſt rigorouſly to take 
engeance on the whole Sex for the ſake of that 
Villain, Wronglove. She will coquet, jilt, deceive, 
ov, delude, betray, and go on in an odd ſort of 
Lit. Vengeance, very pleaſing to her ſelf, and very pro- 
har, ¶ table to you. a 
ever Lap. But heark'e, my dear Devil in a Doublet, 
or ſuch I think thou art.) What are we to do 


iar's 
hey 


— 


ou'd MPith the little Sucking · bottle, that is coming into 


eng. 1 have talk'd with the Pariſh Officers, I 
you if m to eat a Capon with them, and ſettle that Af- 
Fir — Huſh— the is here. eee Db 


| ſh We. | 
3 | 


ateſt he World? 


Enter Cælia, with Scarf, Cloves, &c. | 


k in Ire you ready, my Dear? e 

Dra - Celia. You will go with uss. 

prick T8 77078. It wou'd be obſerv'd— I will follow you 
| another Hack, half an Hour hence. You will 


Nut on your Mask till you are in the Coach. 5 
2 | Celia. 


Yz e & LI A: Or, 
Cala. How wy Heart beats! how it trembles! 
I wiſh I cou d not think I wiſh I cou'd not re. 
to my ſelf my Fears— I ought not to think 
8a I do; but as this is now the greateſt Evil that = 
enn befal me, nothing but Inſenfbility can prevent 
Reflcxian— Bur I am ſure yau will vor; I have cha: i 
Confidenco in your Honour, you cannot be ungrate- | 
ful te the poor Girl that loves you Fare-you- 
| well, I hall ſee you in half an Hour. —— 
Mrong. Depend upon it, my Deareſt. 5 
Celia. 1 bave no Dependence elſe-— Tho! you © 5 
ſhou'd not leve me ſo warmly, ſe paſſionately, A | 
— once n me yet, ſurely, you will remem- 
J have ſame Merit to you: You will emem- 2 
ber what I have ſuffer'd, what I flill ſuffer for , 
you; and bleſs me ſometimes with the Sight of 
Tu my Support, my Conſalation— tis my 
1 The little unborn Innocent, your Child, in- 
kreats, by me, he may not want a Father —1 cli Þ 
I give you Pain— but 1 have dane— One —_— 
Fare wel. I ſhall ſee you in half an Hour. 1 
Lup. [ 4h de.] Well, as I hope for Paradiſe, it. 
brings Tears inte wy Eyes; tis a pear, dear, e. 7 
tionare, little Puller— Madam has a tender Heart, 
and that Dog is all Rock: he bath a Mill-ſtone i inf 1 
the middle of his Breaſt. 4 
Mrong. Put on your Mask— Ven will excuſe my 
waiting en yon down— It vill be hotter — ; 
'The 2 is ready. [ Exeunt Cxlia and Laps 1 


Wroaglove Glow. | 


S8o, ſo— eur the Burden. is off my Shoulder 
I am ſomewhat eaſier than I v There is not on} 
Earth, farcly, ſo difagrecable a thing as a Dun of 
this kind — to be ſolicited to Love on Te be 1 in 


rerceeded vith, and ingroared. to have an Abe 
2 5 cite! 
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ite Um— 'Theſe virtuous Guls pages a Man 
nore— Theſe are your honourable Intrigues, for- 
ooth— If I cou'd be. contented, at. any time, 
Sith what Mother Lupine's Houſe affords— Why, 
ere wou'd be little, or no harm done—So much 
Love — So much Money— But I am ſo fond of 
e Sport, ſo delighted with the Chace If I cou'd 
at as heartily as I can hunt the Veniſon, the Girls 
Ind 1 ſhou'd agree well enough Poor Celia— 
uh he clings round a Man like an evil Conſcience. 
On ne is ſo fond, and My and tender, and true, 

Ind breeding; and I am ſo cool and yawning, and 
m indifferent, and ſick, and furfeited A curſed Si- 
for ation on both Sides: it will not bear Reflexion. 

„ae may be tir'd, even of Pleaſure, as Tongreur 
S, | | 5 | 
== © The frequent Uſe does the Delight exclude 
* Pleaſure's a 'Toil, when conſtantly purſu d. 


Te End of the Firſt AR. | 
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8 C E NE, Wronglove' s Chambers continued, 


2 ner Wronglove and a Servant: 


SERVA NT. 
8 1 R, — Mr. Balany. 


Enter Bellamy. 


: meg. Bellamy, how doſt thou? Thy Sight re- 3 

vives me; I was fioking 1 into the Vapours. 3 F 

Bell. How ſo? 

Wrong. Why I have been plagu'd with a petti- 
coat Client, Who has very frankly declar'd bee 9 
en mine. 1 

Bell. Celia { © + 

Wrong. Ay, ind I have had ſs much of her. —=} 
1 all "wy Soul, ſhe was Onur any 550 
elſe. 

Bell. She is a very flne Girl. A 

Frong. I thought ſo once; but ſhe las not only] F 
| preſented me with her Perſon, but ſer up a Titly 
to mine too 3 a8 if we had made a Deed of Gift o 
one another to one another. Fantaſtick! and h 
She ſays, ſhe thinks I ſhould be a naughty Thing to 
leave her; ſhe is ſure I cannot be ſo baſe, and cruel 
and falſe — and all that Stuff. —— Pox on't! ſhi 
| lour'd me cnc 1 

4 


N + 
1 J. x 
1 
+ * 1 
1 
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Bell. Dear Tom, pr'ythee tell me — Did you ever 
give yourſelf time to think of Right and Wrong; 
r how far Honour ſhould be concern'd, in every 
J Ration of the Man who ſtiles himſelf a Gentle- 
Man ? 
= 7rorg. Why faith, Bellamy, to deal freely with 
ou; as to true Honour, I hope I am as incapable 
of deviating from its Rules, as any He who pre- 
ends moſt to it. — Bur, in ſome Caſes, our No- 
k ions of Honour may differ, Friend. 
| Bell. Then, according. to thy own N otion, pr 5 
þ hee tell me what is Honour? | 
# 7/roug. Honour! why, it is, or ugs ro be, ths 
Tiaraderifick of a Gentleman. _ 
| Bell. In what does it conſiſt? _ _ 
Wrong. In Generoſity, Integrity, Courage, and 
Wh cry ſocial Virtue; in binding one's ſelf on all Oc- 
ſions to do what is right. c | 
Bell. Then tis only another N ame / for Con- 
Wicnce. ©, 
2 rung. True, a Man of Honour candor Han 


etti- ly do a Wrong, 

(ci 3277. Then you think a Man of Honour cannos | 
eak his Faith, be pal juſt or cruel? . 
Frong. No, certainly. But to what do thels 
oral Queries tend, oh Solon 5 


Bal. Did you ever tell Cælia you lor d her! * 
on. Ten thouſand times. 
8-2-1. And promis'd to marry her? 


| _ Wrong. Ay, ay, t that i is ching. of oourſe always 
Tide theſe Caſes. 

Hſe Bell.” Then you engaged as. a Man of Honour, 

| ily — 


MI 42 Ay, very 8 — but you will par- 
cruel np me — in Love- Affairs, my dear George 
. In Love-Affairs? Are Women then ex- 
uded from all moral * and Tolligg?. Have you 
| 2 


16 * * L. TA: 6% 
4 Title to do the preteſt Injury; and nöt the teat? 
I it be not ſo, you ate, by your own Confeſſion 
flchleſt, unſt uſt; arid true) == 
Irony.” ; pho, tllis is tidiculousz 3 Jobe hughs 
at Lovers Vow ms. 
Sen Well then; we will take it the other way: 
If 4 Man was to have an Affalf With your Wife, ot 
your Daug iter ſuppoſe him your riend £00, 
ive? your on Houſe — how would you bes 
have 
k _ Wrong. Behave! — why, 1 would not 'with to 
now ii. 
Bol. True; but if you . if you cou'd hot hai 
knowing i IT 
Wrong. . c — I mut ſhoot kin 
' thro" the Ba 
Bell. What then ds you think of Mr. Wretgle 
in this Caſe? 
Wrong. Why, I think Mr. Thronglive runs thi 
very Risk, at this very time, You will excuſe m- 
my dear Were, if I do not ingulte what he doſerve | 
theſe Affairs are a little dangerous, that. I can. 
you. = Ay; ay, we pay the fyll Pfict.— But Pri N 
thee, no more of this; it Hurts me. | 
Bell. White have you diſpot d po: {EO «4 
„Oh! he is 1 VEry god 
Fell. U t Where? 
5 ing You muſt exetfe ez "tis i ot ny 
name the Place but ffie is Bon this. ver 
non into the Coutitty,” with 1 -Fartier's': 
my Acquaintance, about twelve Miles 
fe wil rhtive, and gros n Plump anc "key 
cheek'd as e'er a Dairy-maid of em all 
. Bell. Huve you try 4 ts make rhis Platter! up v 


her Father? 
Nrn. No, he miſe cool N IS too hot 


bac be todch's. 
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Bell. Oh! very well; then you will marry her 
efore ſhe is deliver'd, ſue out the old Gentleman's 
ardon at a proper time, and ſet all right. 
eng. Marry her! No, no, George, I am a Man 
more Honour than that too. „0 
Ben. How ſo? You ſay a Man of Honour ought 

d keep bis Worg.- F | 5 
Mrong. I'll tell you: The Law, you know, in 
lercy to us, allows but one Wife to one Man ——- 
low I have, moſt unfortunately, in the heat of my 
aſſion, at ten different times, given my Promiſe to 
Wn different Women; and the Learned tell me, 
e firſt Promiſe muſt be firſt diſcharg'd; the firſt 
ond muſt be paid off firſt. | 

Bell. Humph! — this is very refin'd. | 
Mrong. And thus, if I act like a Man of Honour 
Ws I hope always punctually to do) it will be ſome 
me before Cælia can come in courſe of Payment. 
Bell. I wiſh you wou'd let me ſee Cælia. 
rong. No, no, find her out, and all is fair, —— 
bat, would you cuckold your old Friend? Tho' 
rretend to no Property in her, yet it wou'd not 
decent in me to pimp for either of you. 
Bell. How thy bad Heart miſconſtrues every thing! 
o, Sir, this was not the Meaning of my Deſire 
ſee Cælia; but this Morning l ſaw old Meanwell, 
eward to Cælia's Father, who has brought a Let- 
from him to his Daughter. 35 
orong. A Letter from him! 
gell. Ay, and I would take care ſhe ſhou'd have 
and ſolicit this Affair myſelf, if you would give 
e Means and Power to do it. - Tz 

org. Tis too foon — and J have Reaſons wh 
fi wou'd, at this time, keep wide of this Buſineſs. 
Bell. Why, 'tis moſt inhumane and you muſt 
ave a Heart . | 1 
Wrong. ] will tell you my Heart —— my 
| C „ Heart 


wilt pay the Penalty of thy Folly. 


16 KLIA. or, 


Heart — is ſo buſy, ſo engag' d, and bewitch'd, and 
entangled, and in Love, and all that — . 
Bell. In Love again! 
Wrong. Ay, in Love again; the Fire in my Liver 
is no ſooner extinguiſh'd in one part, but it breaks 
out in another ——there is a Girl, a Velſb Parſon's 
Daughter, moſt divinely handſom! and a Nymph 
of the moſt inflexible and pedantick Virtue 
She is but a Sempſtreſs neither —rot her romantick 
Education — nurs'd among Mountains, and ſuckled 
by Goats — Tigers they ſhould have been. 1 
Did you ever hear of a Yelſo Venus, George? 
Bell. Tom, thou art wilder and hotter than any 
| Mountain-Goart of 'em all —one Day or other thou 


Mrorng. Ayr then I ſhall die in my Vocation. 
| Lau 


— 4 0 3 4 


8 C E NE, A Parlour in Lupine s Houſe. i 
Cicely waiting. 


Enter Cælia and Lupine, 


. Ob! this confounded Hack has ſhook me ti 
a Jelly I have not a whole Joint about me. 
Oh, my Sides! my Head! — Sit down, Madam 
Sit down, Chicken. Oh! — What, have you non 
one Drop of the Royal Cordial? Here, Cicely 
Beaſt, Beaſt, I may RE for all the Regard you 
have for me! 

Cicely. Madam. 

- Lup. Madam! ay, and an too: Why don 
you budge, ſtir, inſenſible Dolt? Give me the Bot 
tle, Tatterdemalion, if you muſt have it out i 
3 Teh —— This WO — is ſo pros 

| Cælic 
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Celia. What is this Creature! Whither am 1 
brought! There is in her Bchaviour ſomething ſo 
indecent, ſo ſhocking! [ Alde. 
Lap. [ Snatching the Bottle, and drinking. \ So, ſo; this 


he Lamp again. — Odſo! I had forgot —— 
ere, Chicken, come, drink — come, drink by 


ph ere ia, ww 

hn Tord of Mouth, as the Saying 1S..——— This is a 
ick oſt ſovereign Cordial; it will eure your Va- 
jed ours, I can tell you that —— What, not drink 


Dram? „„ ͤð ́ ꝙ 1%", SY 
Celia. I aſſure you, Madam, I never did. 
m Lap. A young Woman, and in Love, and in the 
ou pleen, and never take a Dram! 
| Celia. J aſſure you, never. 8 
Lup. Why then I think you are neither one of 
e higheſt; nor of the loweſt Quality. — Where 
the Ladies? — Upon my Soul, Madam, we have 
ry good Company in the Houſe z you muſt not 
= melancholy. r 3: d 
(aua. I am unfit fot Company; I humbly intreat 
nay be alone. e 
ep. Unfit for Company ! [ Drinting. =— 
What's a very good Jeſt indeed! I defire to be 
a. quotha! —— Here, where are the Ladies, I 


unt 


e. 


eb. L really don't know, Madam; the Ladies 
noi all gone our. | : fd FFAs... 
| * f up. Gone out!. Why there it is. "WIE * Here 
1, labouring honeſtly in my Vocation, waſting 
Health, ſpending my Spirits, conſuming my Vi- 
ur and my Vitals, and bringing home ' freſh. 


you 


Jon' pods for the Market every Dayz while theſe 
Bot es, theſe lazy Jades are caroufing, and merry- 
ut in king, I warrant, by themſelves, or elſe with - - 
profit” beggarly; Tipperary Toupets, that they are 


Love withz forſooth. Ah, the idle Huſſies! 


p 


arms my Stomach, recovers my Spirits, and lights 


* thy Head like a poor Bird a moulting. 


es, C&A L 1:4A:;. O, 
What will become of em when their poor Mother 
is in Paradiſe? 3 =" j= 
_ * Czlia. O my poor Heart! Cou'd I not think I 
might be-happy— What would I give, could J reco- 
ver thoſe ſweet Hours of Innocence and Peace, I 
once enjoy'd at. Clareville ? EIT! = 
' Lup. Not one of em in the way! and I have 
Letters from all parts of the Town. This warm 
Weather too, the old Cits (my beſt Cuſtomers) 
creep our of their Holes, and prune their Wings 
and feel the Sunſhine — Hum! not one of em ii 
the way ! [7 Cælia.] What is the Matter, mij 
pretty dear One ? thou hang'ſt the Wing, and 2 Wy 
heal 
up, chear up. — Ah! if thou wou't but take dowif ei 
a little of the Cordial — — Nee 
Cælia. Dear Madam, leave me to my ſelf; th 
greateſt Favour I am capable of receiving, is to b 
permitted to retire to my Chamber, and be alone. 
Lup. Well, well, well! thou ſhalt have thy way 
Cicely, ſhew Madam to her Chamber. [Exit Cælia. 
Bur that is not to be afforded long. | Knocking hari 
at the Door. | — See, ſee, Lumphead, who is there 
by that Rap-a-tap-rap, it ſhou'd'be ſome Rake ol 
Quality; or perhaps two or three Coach-loads oi 
your Pigtail- Puppies, dreſs'd between Grooms and 
Running-Footmen, with Hunting - Poles in thei 
Hands, and: Hangers by their Sides, as if the whole 
Buſineſs of their Lives was to leap Hedges, and cut 
down Gates. Do they come hither to relieve thei 
Neceſſities by Day-light; or to alarm the Neigh#Y 
bourhood, and get the Character they aſſume, 2 | 
never will deſerve of able Spori/men ? —— Hark'cl 
I am at home to no body but Mr. Wronglove. : | 
Cicily. Very well, Madam; not to my Lord Fri. 
ble, nor to Sir Liguoriſ. e | 
Tup. No, Mrs. Impertinence, to none * mo 
"Is Ow „ 11 


1 
; 
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er I Mr. Wronglove. There is much Craft to be us'd in our 
Profeſſions without great Conduct we ſhou'd ſoon be 
ion up.— Ab, if we were allow'd to pick and chooſe 
our Cuſtomers ! but that cannot be. Why there is 
Iothing to be got by theſe ſhameleſs Rakes, but · Scan- 
gal and Indictments; but when a ſober, grave, married 
we itizen; a ſolid Gentleman of the long Robe; when a 
rm irk-Elder, or a dignify'd Debauchee, drive hither 
erna cloſe Hack, with the Windows up, about Nine in 
gehe Evening, a ſmall ſingle Tap at the Door, with 
8 I pray, is this Mrs. Lupine's? — the Buſineſs is 
mf None quite right, without Noiſe or Hurry, all Par- 
op ies are pleas d. — Ah! if I had none bur ſuch Cu- 
ea tcomers as thoſe, I ſhou'd be thought to keep as ſo- 
ier a Houſe as any Woman in the Pariſh, and grow 
Ich and reputable, — Well, who is there? 


ri | 
9 Enter Cicely. 
ray Cicely. Madam, Mr. Mronglovs.— 
ia. ef EE 
a_—_ Enter Wronglove. 


Lap. Hoh! Mr. Good-for-nothing ! — What ſhall 
odo with this Bird of thine? It will die of the Pip, 
an am afraid. . 7 9 „ 
hei rong Is ſhe very une??? | 
Lup. Sick, and ſullen as a forſaken Dove; tall to 
ter, ſooth her, promiſe, lye, flatter; one of your 
heil eceitful, fly Looks, will do more than all I can 
ay to her: While this Humour of hers laſts, ſhe 
vill be no more fit for my Buſineſs, than if ſhe were 
ke Wot of the Female Sex. — I will ſend her to you. 
= FP REN) 
Friis /r0g. There is, (I feel it) there is ſomething in 
his Buſineſs that hurts me; and yet I have had 
nore than one Affair very like this, and thoſe ne- 
| 5 5 1 C 3 f - 8 ver 


forted. ] s it not hard, very hard, my * 


2.2 C & L I A: On 
ver gave me any Compunction: But be it as it will, : 
there is no trifling with my Father; I muſt ſubmit 


to his Reſolution of marrying me to the vaſt For- : 
rune he has provided, or mw: 9 to be diſinhe- 
rited, , | | | K 
: . v 
Enter Calia, 
My dear Celia! / * doſt thou? E 

Celia. My Deareſt, you are punctual to your p 
Word; now you are kind; now you are the Ma 
of Honour, the Gentleman, the Lover. . 

Wrong. Think me any ching that can pleaſe thee, Fe: 
and be bappy— _ I 

Celia. This is kind very kind. | A 

Frong. I had but one half Hour to ſpare, * at 
ſmarch'd it to keep my Word, and ſee thee. 

Celia. You will remove me from this Houſe, m 
Dear; this Woman is a very vicious Creature, | 
. 

Wrong. It is her Biifineſs to take care of nnfor ſu 
tunate Women in Diſtreſſes like yours; your An 
fairs will be manag'd here in a more regular way. 
Theſe People have a Method, and you wou'd han a 0 
been more liable to be diſcover'd, in that we mig th 
call a Private- Lodging; you will remove into ran 
g = 4s when it is proper. ſel 

Cælia. You will ſtay with me nin a G 
_  Yrozg. I am ſo unhappy to be oblig'd to ſup wit 

my Father in the City; he lies in my Chambe⸗ in 
too, and will return with me: So you ſee it is n 
practicable; but to- morrow you may depend upo 
it, I will find an Hour. The old Gentleman 
waits for me now at the Coffce-houſe. | a) 

Celia. Alas! and muſt I loſe thee, ſo ſoon roo Wl 

-— tet you ſeem kinder to me, and I am con a 


4 
5 , | 1 
f nere — 
* ; 1 2 . I x K * : a CIR A — — — : a" 
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that we may not publickly own eur mutual Obli- 
gations? ——— Might 1 but call your Father 
mine 

Wrong. At this time, you know, — " Bhat it 
would be quite wrong to attempt it we muſt 
wait. 

Cælia. I am all Obedience; for when you ſmile; 
my Heart is eaſy. _., 

Prong. Celia, fare wel; to-morrow you may ex- 
pect me. [ Exit. 
us Celia. Farewel, my only Hope. l fecl my 
N 8 is more at eaſe; my Spirits are grown light- 
er; there is an irreſiſtible Sweerneſs in Hronglove's 
3 anner and Expreſſion, when he pleaſes 
A Joy I never felt but in his Sight; that ſoftens, 
and for the time ſulpends my Griet and Fears. 


in, 
nit 
Or- 


he 


Enter Lopine. 


Lap. Madam —— you—— your Servant. —— I 
ſup — l ſuppoſe now you are Nun 
n bs * | , 

: Lu ay, whe”, I ſay, it is a mighty goo chin 
Javt z to 7 ſatisfied, as it were, in — Mas, for 
ben, you know, one is - ſatisfied. 

| Celia. [4/ide.) This old Creature has drank her 
ſelf almoſt out of her Senſes. 

Lap. Madam, your moſt obedient Servant: Ma- 
dam —— have met with great Croſſes and Loſſes 
in the World. b 2 
\ Celia. Yes, Madam, : | 
| Lup. Alack-a-day ! I had a whole Load of Gods 
2 ſpoil'd the other Day, coming out of Lan- 
aſbire. 
| ar? Then you deal in Merchandiſe from thoſo 
Parts 


— 1 


dam; they pick em up upon the Road; cull thef 
deal in Wildfowl, my Innocent — but they are * 


nothing NOW, but Reſt. 


Well, Madam, your Oar 1 


lent, and wicked, and coarſe, in rhis old Crea 


44 CELIA: Or, 


Lup. Ay, Madam, I deal to all its, om Tk 
Northamptonſhire Waggoner, a Son of a 
Whore, ſhall take his batter'd Ware again 
Ay, I will return 'em, every living Creature upon 
his Hands. — But thoſe Country Squires are the 
verieſt Poachers. Why, I will tell you, Ma- 


choiceſt of my Wares ; 5 and then ſend them for- 
ward. 

Cælia. Do you deal in Wildfowl, Madam? : | 

Lup. Ha, ha! Wildfowl! Ha, ha! Ay, I doll 
tame enough before I have done with om. — Wali »” 
will You pleaſe to have for your Supper, my prett 1 
One? Heh! 
Celia. Nothing, I thank you, Madam; T want 


Lap. No! what, not a broil'd Chicken, nor 
Dram, nor a Jelly, nor a little Mirabilis ? 
Lud! Lud! how can you fleep without a a 

ol 
ſhou'd want any living ature that 1 can neh 
you to—1 am your Servant — that is all. 

kp 
Celia. There is ſomething 6 oily and , vio 


rt 


* "5 
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„„ „ EPI af, 
T 


n 


ture, that frightens me very much. Bur Mr 
Mronglove's Return to Himſelf, and bis Affect io 
to me, have made me almoſt inſenſible of ever 
thing elſe. He will come hither to- morrow, ani 
then I will remove. Ob! how my Hean 


flutters! Somewhere I learn'd a Song, the Word 


of ir ſeem to ſuit my Circumſtances I will * | 
I can remember i ag 


„ 
4 N * + 
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To the. Tune of Coliw 8 Complan . 


E Turtle * cooes in the Grove, 
Complaining, ſhe thus makes her moan, 
Laments the ſad Loſs of her Love, By bi 

And murmurs ber 1 alone. 
The Nightingale perch'd on a Spray, 
Thus ſweetly renews her ſo ft Strain; 
Thus ſhe . fings while her Mate is away, 
And ev 2 Note calis bim again. 
. 


Oh my ad Heart! But Prong will : re- 
turn. 


The generous Youth will all my Fears remove, 
Confirm his Promiſe, and reward my Love. 


_ 


3 „ 3 CE 


De End ef the Second Af, 


&CT m. SCENE 1. 
SCEN E, 4 Chamber in Lupine's Houſe, 


Ce, alone. of 
* what Pain have I paſs'd this tedious Night. 

Noiſe: and Riot, and Uprore, and Diſturbance iii 
every Room Shrieking, ſwearing, fighting, ſing- 
ing Thoſe in Bedlam live in more Tranquillity 
and Temperance— Whither has Wronglove brought 
me? — This is my only Satisfaction, I am ſure he 
does not know how bad a Place this is. But now 
he will ſoon be here, and IT will be gone that very 
Moment I wou'd ;not live another Night here 


Enter Lupine. 


Tuaup, I am your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant; 
Madam, how did you reſt laſt Night? 
Celia. Very indifferent. 
Lup. Why, that is it— There is my Lord Fribi, 
Sir Harry Bumper, Dick Limberham, and Sir Willian 
Carbuncle, and all that Club; come hither to make 
Love, when they have loſt the Uſe of all their 
Limbs— And then they rore, and ſwear, and ſing, 
and haul the Ladies about — Um! they wou'd be 
very wicked, if they cou'd —— Duce'take them, 
they kept me up almoſt the whole Night — So, 
Madam, I was afraid they wou'd diſturb you—— 
Ay, ay, they teaz'd me for a freſh Piece of Goods; 
but they ſhou'd have tore my Eyes out of my _ 
. 3 „ etore 
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before they ſhou'd have oblig'd me to ſhew 'em 
into your Room No, no, Madam, I am a Wo- 
man of Honour What is your Ladyſhip's 
Breakfaſt? Tea, or Chocolate, or Coffee Coffee- 
oyal, we call ir, when it is inſpirited with the Cor- 
dial. 1 | x „ 
Cælia. Nothing, Madam — nothing at all— I ex- 
bect Mr. Wronglove every Minute; and I will wait 
till he comes. 3 5 E. 
Lup. Bur, Madam, the Ladies are ready to wait 
pon you; and it is the Cuſtom here, for the Lady, 


ht he laſt Comer, to give a Breakfaft, the firſt Morn- 
2 INNS. OY | Ade. | 
nM Celia Madam, I will have nothing to do with 
lit our Breakfaſts, your Cuſtoms, or your Women— 
gh o not affront me, Mr. Wronglove ſhall know it. 

he Lup. Lord, Madam, how you talk— Why, they 
ou re coming up— Upon my Soul they are here. 


| Enter Wag, Flippant, Teazer, and Women. 


= Lu. ULAadreſſing Cælia. ] Theſe are the Ladies of my 
emily, Madam Cælia — Dear Madam, your Lady- 
nt; hip is moſt heartily welcome — This is our Col- 
ege, Madam; and theſe are the Students: Or ra- 
her, Madam, this is a Nunnery, and I am Lady 


51: Abbeſs — O you ſhall ſee how merrily we live 
aan ere Come fit— Sit Ladies No Ceremony 
ake his Lady is but a Novice, you will put her out 
cir of Countenance— So, ſo— Fill the Tea, fill— 
ng, _ 145 [ They fit to Breakfaſt. 
be fp. [1 Czlia.] Madam, was you never in one of 
m, our Houſes— theſe fort of Houſes before??? 
So, Celia. No, Madam. OS 

— = 7. Nor ever in any Chamber- Practice? 
- ; Celia. ¶ Aſide.] What do theſe Creatures mean! 
ad, | 2 a * W as oh BF 2 


0 i « 5 Mog. 
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Celia. I know not what you mean: You ſpeak 


mar School. a 


ber- Practice, with a few Friends And now, Ma- 
to the Converſation of the gay World, without 


of Women? | 


the Violence of the Paſſions. 


2 — 
. F #* > 
a ee 0% . 3 — 
2 . a 


Wag. Things very neceſſary in a great City 


of Age. 


fave the Youth from the Bonds. of Love and Ma- 


W 
ag. Why, Madam, was you never a ſeparate 
Trader in your own Lodgings? 


a Language that I do not underſtand. 
e No: Why, then you have not taken you 


Degrees regularly, Madam.—Y ou ſeem to enter our 


Univerſity like a raw Country Boy, from a Gram- 


Teaz. You are but a Dunce in the Profeſſion; 
and have not gone through half your Exerciſes. 


Wag. The Man who ruin'd you, Miſs, (as we 
call it) left you very ſoon, as I ſuppoſe— Well— 
that is in courſe— From thence you ought to have, 


come into pretty good Keeping, and have been for 
ſome ſmall time, true to your Man When that Affair 
was over, then you ſhou'd have enter'd into Cham- 


dam, after this, and not before, you had a Right 
to be admitted into our College. 
Flip. Ay, and here you come, flump at once, in- 


knowing any thing of the matter. 


'Celia. What are theſe Things that take the Forms 9 


Flip. Miſtreſſes, Madam, Ladies of Pleaſure 
The vulgar Name I will not repeat. 


— — 
4 v . 


eaz, The Refreſhment of Youth — the Cordial 


Flip. We prevent haſty Marriages, and correct 


- 


Wag. We keep up the Spirits of the Elders, and 


trimony. i he NT Si 

Lup. Oh that Wench has Wit; a great deal of 
Wit: Come, Ladies, come, now we are in Joy and 
good Humour, let us have the Song in * 
5 F | | x . . tonal 


, 
F 
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te that you us'd to delight me with, in Praiſe of out 
Profeſſion. | 1 — | 


SONG in PAR TS. 


\OME bither, ye jolly young Swains, 
Who refuſe to wear amorous Chains, 
Come hither, come hither, and love > 
Your Joys will each Moment improve. | | 
| Tour Jays, &c. 


ve 

for 5 | | . 

air Here you will find no Lady coy, 

m- And Love is here without Alloy; 

la- Mone of the Pain, but all the Foy. jo 


None of, &c. : 


Does Chloe refuſe to comply, 
Or Phillis the Bleſſing deny, 
Without Gaffer Hymen be by ? 
Strephon here corrects his Paſſion, 
.  . Checks his amorous Inclination, * 
And cools bis feveriſh Vexation. 
"On And cools, &c. 


Ob Cupid! Cupid, break thy Bow; 
Away thy blunted Arrows throw : 
Thy Mother Venus, all the Year, 

Keeps open Houſe, and revels here, 
For this is, this is Beauty- Fair. 
For this, &c. 


$0 „e M 1 1 4 Or, 


a» Lap. Come, my Children, come; don't let us! 


Se roo much of our Time over our Breakfaſt, 


TI will bring Miſs to-rights, I warrant. - Madam, 


your Servant. [To Cælia.] I ſhall wait on you again 


in a Minute. | 
[Ladies together, ſpeak ts Cæſia S 


Madam, your Servant — — your moſt humb! 


Servant, Madam. 
Lu go out, taking an aukward Lan 


Cælia alone. 


Sure, I am in a "AT Dream! — Ir is impoffible 58 


there can be no ſuch Place — there can b 
no ſuch Women. Am I not amongſt them? D. 
I not ſee and hear? Alas ! my Fears return — 
Yer—yet, it cannot be. . 


Lupine re- enters: 


£5 Lap. So, Madam, I am come to ak you a vet 
ſhort Queſtion. | 

_ C#lia. What is it? 

Lup. When do you deſign to ſee Compi ny? 
Cælia. Company! 

Lup. Ay, Madam, Company; don't look f 
ſtrange upon me, I am ſerious: In this Place n 
Body leads an idle Life, I aſſure you. . 

Celia. I am in your Power, Madam; bu 

Mr. Fronglove will reſent your Uſage of me. Ht 
he not been here? Has he not ſent this Morn 
ing * 

Tap. Chicken! Chicken! don't turn yo 
Thoughts that way any longer; that is not ti 
Company I meant. —— Child, Child, I tell yo! 
you muſt think no more of Mr. — 

Celia. How ! 


Ll 


” 


2 
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Wi) = Lnp. Ods my Life! you are a fine Creature; this is 
aft. zeauty- Fair; here you muſt chooſe your Man; bur 
am, Never let your filly Heart fix on one. | 


Cælia. You tannot, ſure, be ſerious. — Is all this 
d try me? a Op 1 . 
Lup. To try thee, my Dove! No, no, I warrant 
abi cc we will make our Market as well as the beſk 
| | 3 8 : 1 | 
av Celia. Market, Madam! this is the higheſt, the 
Hoſt injurious Inſult! — W hat do you mean? Where 
Mr. Aronglove? . | 3 
„ Lp. Really, Madam, I do not know; but I 
ble ink he will not come hither in haſte. — Why, 
n bigadam, this Mr. Wronglove, your Cupid, has at this 
ry Hour no leſs than three Miſtreſſes, who for- 
rly did me the Honour to lodge with me, as 
ur Ladyſhip now does, and who are, at this time, 
ry ſubſtantially married in the City: Ay, ay, and 
> good Men their Husbands crowd themſelves in- 
the Herd, thrive well upon it, and may live to 

> for Sheriffs; their Ladies too ſometimes do me 
= Favour of a Viſit, and accept the Civility of 
= Houſe. | ; . 
lia. It is falſe; I will not believe it — this is 
it infamouſly falſe —— injurious, wicked Wo- 


Lup. Hum! She has Spirit ö I find juſt 
pugh to give an Alloy to her Softneſs —— quite 
ht! —— She is a delicious Morſel, faith. 


ve 


k f 


>E I 


ælia. Where is Mr. Fronglove? E 
Lup. I have told you, Madam, I know nothing 
his Walks; if he was yours, I am not his Keep- 
I aflare you. | . 1 

elia. Open your Doors then; let me be gone 
1 I will not ſtay a Moment longer in your 

u =. - a a 


Tup. 


1 Ae L TY or, 


Lap. No, Madam, that cannot be 3 you muſt not 


— 


go away in a Huff; your Paſſion may do Miſchief 
hen you are ſenſible Mr. Yronglove has com. 
mitted you to my Care; perhaps this Rage may take 
another turn. 

| ** Ah! whither ſhall I go? What can | 

0 
Lp. Look'e, Madam, we copfl come to Buſineſ; 
and plain Truth. — There is an old Gentleman | 
the next Room, Sir Liquoriſh Muckworm. ' He is LA 

very clean old Man: He has, I muſt tell you, bi 
very fair for the Prize: Now, if we can fix him fol 
read Money —— why, I'll be contented «with t 
uſual Fees, .a Crown in the Pound; for I am nor 
of your dirty Thirty-per-Cent Uſerers: But, if 
ſettles, I ſhall infiſt on'an Annuity of Ten ber Cen 
for joint Lives. 

Cælia. You wear a Female Habit, but your B 
haviour, your Looks, your Actions, and your M 
rals, declare you monſtrous. 

Lup. You rally moſt agreeably. — Shall 1 | 
in Sir Liquoriſh? _ | 

Celia. Ah, no! I beſeech you. hi not treat ll 

thus. Why do you mock my Wrongs? How ha 
I injur'd you? Oh! ler me quit your Houſe; tb 


Moment, let me go; take all I have, and | ( 
me leave this Place yes, I will bear my . pu 

lick Shame thro' every Street, ask Alms at eve * 
Houſe; but never will I. be reduc'd fo low to ey 


my ſelf. 
Tup. Ah! this is a Yo ſilly young Thin 
She knows nothing of the World. ——— Ah! tb 
either ſhe had my Wig, or 1 her Youth al 
Beauty! | 

Ceælia. You will, I know you will be ſo good! 
let v me 80. : 


WW 
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Lup. Let thee go! Pho, pho, what can I do 
with thee, Chicken? I think I muſt turn thee out 
of my Doors. —— Ods me! I will have none of 
theſe Airs. Madam is in Love, forfooth !— Um! 
never knew any Good come of theſe puling, lov- 
ng Idiots. ON il . 

Celia. Dear Madam, as you may meet in 
our Diſtreſs with Mercy and Relief, let me 'be 
one. 25 £05 
Lap. Well, well, we muſt have Patience; this 
ill wear out in time: Yes, yes, the Goody will 
& Salcable, if I can but ſtay; but I am, at preſent, 
ite out of Beauty. 333333 
Cælia. I beg you will tell me, Madam; have 
du -= heard from Mr. Wronglove? Has he not 
Lup. Why then, my Dear, to put you out of 

Pain, as to that Matter, (for I pity you from 
Soul, indeed I do) you are to know, he left 
is Letter for you. Mr. Wronglove order'd me to 
liver this into your own Hands, when I found all 

her Means were uſeleſs —— I will leave you *till 
u are a little recoyer'd of the Qualm it muſt give 
Wu at firſt. | ._ [ Exit Lupine. 


not 
lief. 


Cælia alone. Wronglove's Letter in ber Hand. = : 


What can he ſay? Why does he not come? = 
y Heart flutters! I tremble! —— Let me read 

ADAM, - Es | 
AM concern'd that I am oblig d to inform you of 
what I fear will. hurt you: My Father has a- 
ed to marry me to a young Lady with a very Jarge 
riune: The Articles are to be fign'd this Day, pr 
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jo be as kind to you as 1 can; but I muſs inſiſt that 
this Affair is ſiniſb d. 


18 it then ſol — All that I fear'd is come. 
VUnjuſt, perfidious Mronglove— Yer, why do If 
_ xccuſe him? He is as all Men are. His Intereſt 


 Repoſe; Nor plead my Title to ſo bad a Heart. — 


— — 
— - 


eſt Shame? 


Horror yet behind, that finks me quite my 
Family! my Fame! my Parents! — that Burden 


this bad Man, 


I 


the Wedding will immediately follow. J will continue 


you keep your ſelf private two or three Days; and that 
von do not ſend any Letters or Meſſages to me, till 


 WroneLove.| 


guides him. To be married! and ſo ſoon too 


| — This Blow is ſudden. — Now I am loft ro e- 
very Hope. - I thought one Day to fix him mine: 
in that dear Wiſh 1 liv'd, and was ſupported. — 


Now all is gone. [ Reading. ] —— 1 inf 
that you do not ſend me any Letters or Meſſages *till 
this Affair is finiſo d. Alas! Wronglove, you 
know me not; no, no, I will not trouble your 


Once I believ'd I had ſome Intereſt there. — . 
Oh! to be thus abandon'd! thus abus di. Un- 
neceſſary Cruelty! Why did you not leave me to 
periſh in Want, and Privacy? Why this indecent 

Treatment, for my Crime of loving you? Why 
did you wickedly and wantonly give me up with 
your own Hands, to the loweſt Infamy, to the low: 
— O moſt ungrateful Man! — 
Yet, ceaſe, unhappy Wretch, ceaſe to complain of 
him; reproach thy ſelf, accuſe thy own bad Conduct; 
thy Folly, thy criminal, ſhameful Folly z my credulow 
fond Heart. Vet, oh! there is a Scene of 


is heavier on me, even than the Loſs and Perfidy of 


Zo 
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a Enter Cicely. 


Cicely. Madam, a Gentleman without defttes to 
ſee ou. 

Celia. I will ſee no Body J will not be inſults - 
ed; I will not be abuſed. —— Dare not to admit 
him; I will not endure it. z 
Cicely. He is an old Gentleman, and ſays he has 
particular Buſineſs. | 
FS Cz. Leave me, leave me 1 have no Buſi 
Ineſs with the baſe Sex — leave me to die in Peace, 
alone. 

Cicely. He bes brought a Letter for you. — His 


Name is Meanwel. 

fil Celia. Meanwell admit him inſtantly. [Exit 
y 0B Cicely.] How ſhall I ſee him, in this Place! in this 
out Condition! J am reduc'd ſo low that what ſhou*d 


adminiſter Relief and Comfort, gives me both Pain 


—=- nd Shame 3 I cannot look upon him. 

_ = LO covers her Face with her Hood, 
0 I 

cent * Enter Meanwell. 

V by 

with 


Abe A my p poor: Lady — Madam 


ow Celia. [Uncovering her J] Yes, it is ſhe; tis 
— 2 by young Miſtreſs. Forgive me Let 
n 4 | pauſe a while. My Grief will Jaye it 
low Celis. Meanwell! thou good old M m this 

e of ifit is beyond what I deſerve, ev'n from my Fa- 

- m/bcr's Servant. Thou doſt behold a miſerable 


retchz an Obje& of Contempt and Pit 
nworthy — loſt — deſerted — and yet merit- 
ing more than J ſuffer. 
| Mean. Oh! my dear Lady, talk not ſo; we hope 
yet to recover "you, not to loſe you quite. 

D 2 Celia. 


a 
3 
— 2 


Sr 
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Celia. Thou ſeeſt what I am now, and whitheh 
I am fallen; thou doſt remember me in bappier 
Days. 

3 Alas! 1 did not think I e' er ſhou'd ſee } 
this Sight, this piteous Sight! to ſee the pre- 
cious, the dear only Hope of my good Maſter's V 

0 


C 
R i tt - — 
— — — — + — — * 7 © 4 

\ 


Houſe reduc'd to this What A. did my good 
Lady take in your Education! It was the whole 
Buſineſs of her Life; no Coſt, no Pains were ſpared 
every Accompliſhment that became your Birth, your 
Beauty, or your Fortune. 

Cælia. Thy Reprehenſion is moſt juſt. — O! J 


— — 
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| was taught, taught to do well but an intem · 

44 perate Paſſion ——— Oh Meanwell / do not, do not - 
} Thus recal thoſe Days to Memory; dear, good old 
| Man, forbear; it is too much n 
Mean. O! I cou'd recolle& a thouſand little Cir- 7 


cumſtances But I have done: — You will 
forgive me, my moſt honour'd Lady, and believe 
my Sorrow *Tis the Effect of a long and dus 
| 1 Regard to that Family, to which owe my 
Celia. No more — I beg thee, ſay no more, 
Think not what I was; behold me what I am. 
Give me thy Help and Pity. How do — (will 
they permit me now ro uſe the Expreſſion ?) How 

do my much injur'd Parents? 
| Mean. Your Father, Madam, ſends by me this 


— — 
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Meſſenger of his Sorrow. | 6 

| FGiving ber Father? 5 Letter th 
Celia. My Tears prevent r me; Meanwell, do thou * 
read it.  [Meanyell reads. | 

a . i fon 
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; My deareſt Child, Fa 


Send to you by Meanwell: 7 have order'd him to 

find you out, if poſſible; and to. deliver this into 
your own Hands. You will led Mr. Wronglove 
know, I am (notwithſtanding his ungenerous Treatment 
of me) willing to make the firſ® Propoſal of Accommo- 
dation. To that end I am content, when I can be af- 
= /ur'd he has married you, to ſettle my whole Eſtate up- 
on jou, and your Children. 1 were 
Zur poor Mother, not having Strength to ſupport 
the Loſs of you, ſunk under it: She died laſt Week: 
| Some Minutes before ſhe died, ſhe ſaid, Remember 


d Czlia, I never ſhall ſee my poor dear Child again; 
let her not be. loſtz forgive her, as I do. In pur- 

.. (8 ance of her laſt Requeſt, and my own Inclinations, 

11 8 4 [#4 this; you will let me bear from you” 

f I am your affectionate, 

5 and afflited Father, 

0 | Lovemorse. 

ll Bs 


[Celia faints, and is ſupported by Meanwell. 


Mean. Take Comfort, Lady: Your Father, with 
„the greateſt Humanity, you fee, is ready to forgive 
1 you Error: He has  promis'd to re-eſtabliſh you. 
ou ſee he will —— he will ſettle his whole Eſtate 
upon you and Mr., Wronglove, to make you both 
happy. Therefore be comforted— . 
Celia. Speak not of Comfort Comfort has 
forſworn me. My Mother! Alas, ſhe is gone! 
E D 3 R 
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and I, the fatal Cauſe, yet live, and know it, 


Why was I born for this? My Crimes, that mur- 
der'd her who gave me Life, roo grievous for my 
Father's Heart to bear, may —— .' _T 
Mean. Alas! no more of this You will ſhow 
your Father's Propoſal to Mr. Wronglove; this will 
make all things eaſy. e e Wn. ; 
Celia. Mr. Wronglove will very ſoon be married; 
juſt before I ſaw you, he ſent me this fatal News, 


with Orders not to trouble him with Notes and | 
Mleſſages. My Comforts mock me! My Father's 


Kindneſs cannot help me! His generous Good- 
neſs now but aggravates his and my Sorrow, —- 
Hard is my Lot! Can I be more compleatly 


_ wretched? 


Mean. What! has he left you? —— forſaken 
A 2 . . 

Celia. Meanwell, the Man to whom my doting 
Heart intruſted all my Fame, my Happineſs, my 


Honour! He has betray'd and left me left me 
laſt Night, in this abandon'd Dwelling Ves, 
he intended here to leave me, to periſh with my 


Child. : | 


| Mean. Unſpeakable Barbarity ! My Heart bleeds 


to hear it. | 


Celia. Meanwell, wou'dft thou relieve me— take 
me hence; na matter where —— where I may not 
reflect, if poſſible. N | 
Mean. Droap not; be comforted; I will remove 
you from this Lodging. Lk Cn Oh 

_ Czlia. Indeed, tis 3 very kind —— my 
Father will thank you, that you did not leave me to 
bee. Tg Cel. 

Mean. Have Patience, Lady: I will provide a 
Lodging fitting for you: I will return in an 
Hour, be aſſur'd I will, Your Father —_ to 
5 | | Fo Rn: ; OWI 


* 
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t. Town this Morning. Be chearful; there are bet- 
= ter Days approaching. Retire, compoſe your ſelf, 
depend upon it, I will return in an Hour, and re- 
move you from this Houſe,  {Exir Mean. 
Celia. There's. Comfort in. thoſe! Words. 
But, Oh! ſweet Heaven, what can reftore my 


FR? RE > << 


* Sorrows, like mine, Death only can remove; 
I fall, a bleeding Sacrifice to Love. 5 


CM be End of the Third Act. 
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Act Tv. SCENE E 
8 0 E N E. Lupine : Eouſe. 


Ener Lupine, and ber Women. = 8 


Lr Ixx. 


ELL, my Children, well, let me know hew 
you. thrive. in your. Profeſſion. _ You do 
Juſtice to your poor Mother, 1 hope; you don't 
ſink upon her? 

Flip. Do you take me for a Diretor, Mother? 

Lup. [To Flip. ] How do you manage that Affair 
with Sir George WVitle/s now? That Fellow has 
Money, and you have Wir, but. you always joke 

our ſelf out of his Favour; your Head gets the 
— * of your Face; he likes your Perſon, but he 
deteſts your Parts. Um! you ſhou'd always ap- 
ply to the Paſſions of your Fellow. 

Flip. What can one do, Motber, with ſuch a 
Bullet-Head? When] talk Senſe, he ſtares; when 
J joke, he's affronted ; when T flatter bim, he's jea- 
lous. 

Lup. My deareſt Child, Flippant, know from me, 
there are as many Requiſites to the finiſhing a compleat 
Miſtreſs, or an accompliſh'd Mother of the Maids, 
as an able Politician: You muſt bribe this Man 
with Flattery; peakon another with Hope _ 

a thir 


PHE LIES: 


* 
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a third with a matrimonial Contract; threaten the 
fourth with diſcovering the Theft to his Wife: 
but al ways be ſure to fleece, ſpunge, ſqueeze 
let their Pockets bleed on every Occaſion. Mrs. 
Dizen, how go Affairs with you? Vou will never 
make any thing, I can tell you, of that Favourite 
of yours, Tom Macflint— He is dry, dry, very dry; 
when did you ſec him? | 
Wag. 1 will never ſee him any more. 

Lup. How has he diſoblig'd you 
| Mag. Why, wou'd any Creature believe it? The 
covetous Villain, in my Abſence, the other Day, 

| comforted himſelf with my Maid !-— A falſe, ful- 
| ſom, Fellow? : "FOR 

Teaz. Quite nauſeous— I hate them, when they 
converſe with theſe little Creatures. | 


NAL 


w Lap. Teazer / thou art my tip-top Girl thy Con- 
lo verſation with the Ancients, as the Learned ſay, 
't makes thee the firſt Scholar in my Academy. Give 


but Teazer an old Fellow to manage, and he ſhall 
throw his Guineas into her Lap, by handfuls, and 
be as profuſe as a winning Gameſter, a kept Har- 
lot, or a Sailor juſt paid ofl. N 
Teaz. But I am to tell you, Mother, I am weary 
of this Drudgery—— Put your old Babies to nurſe 
le ſomewhere elſe; I will not ply this labouring Oar 
p- any longer. | fot ace 
' Lap. One Word, Madam I am told you made 
22 Party at Quadrille, above-ſtairs, th' other Night. 
n I take it ill, you know ir is againſt the Orders of 
a the © Sow... 1 
Tea. We thought, Mother, there was no harm. 
e, Lup. Look'e, let our Superiors, let thoſe whoſe 
ac Fortunes and Quality can afford it, conſume their 
3, Money, and their Time, as they pleaſe. Our Pro- 
n feſſion cannot be carried on without Application 


y and Induſtry, * 
„„ Teax. 


| 


Tup. Genteel, ay, ay, half the Sempſtreſſes, Mil- 
liners, and Mantua-makers in Town, are ruin'd by 


this genteel Amuſement: inſtead of dealing with 


their Cuſtomers, they are dealing for Matadores. 
Wag. It is, indeed, come down now, among the 
lower Rank of People. OY 


Lap. Divezell, there was 4 Watch miſling laſt 
Night, and your Fellow made ſome Noiſe about 
_ It— Can you never 7 

y 


your Fingers out of a 


Fob? Mechanical and fi Is there no way of 


robbing but within the Letter? Vou muſt be dull 


and lazy too, to be reduc'd to this; beſides tis 
dangerous, as well as diſhonourable, to my Houſe. 


[Knocking hard at the Gate. ] Bleſs us all! bleſs us 
AI! the Informers, I warrant, - 


. 
Cicely. No, Madam! the Conftable! and the 
Beadles, and Watch, upon a Search- Warrant 
They ſay, ſome of rhe Ladies have ſtolen a Watch. 


e | Enter Conſtable, &. 
Conſt. Come ye little wanton Nywphs of Lon- 
y 


don— Ye Waterwag-tails— What ſay you now to 
a Journey towards the farther part of Se; 


yonder, where they curry Skins with Oxes Hides 
But firſt, you muſt appear before their Worſhips of 


the Bench. I believe they wait for us now. 
TLuß. IJ hope, Mr. Conftable— Vet I do not que- 


ftion— I ought by no means to doubt, Sir, from 


your great Capacity and your Conduct, but that you 


will treat me like a Gentlewoman— You will per- 
mit. me, Sir, to pay my thanks, however. — 


hi 


= 9, 
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him Money.) And you, Gentlemen of the Watch, 
will be pleas'd to accept this ſmall Acknowledges 
ment for your Civility. | Giving Money. 

Conſt. Upon my Soul, ſhe is a very well bred ſort 
of Woman — [ believe ſhe keeps a very civil Houſe. 
' Bounce. I cannot imagine who cou'd inform a- 


gainſt this Gentle woman | 


Conft. Bounce, call three or four Hackney Coaches. 
Nay, you ſhall go in Chairs, Ladies, if you pleaſe. 
You will pay the Expence, I know— You ſhall be 


| expos'd as little as poſſible— Why, Mrs. Lupine, 
to the beſt of my Memory, I never heard of Fe- 


lony being committed in your Houſe before. 


TLup. Lord, Mr, Conſtable, it is an idle N otion. 


Why, a Gentleman may ſleep as cbafte, and as ſafe 
in my Houſe, as in the Arms of his own Wife— 
tho', I muſt confeſs, I have had ſeveral Gentlemen 
lodge in my Houſe, only for the Reputation of 
being thought Sportſmen — they were on the 
hunt after Widows indeed. e | 


{+ ©!" Date Bounce. 2 
[ Mr. Conſtable, the Coaches are at the 
5 | 5 F 
Conſt. Away then, let us march; have ye all the 
- . the Houſe? my Commands are to bring 
r d 
3 Watch. Maſter, we have ſearched every Hole 
and Corner; here they are all, except a ſimple little 
dumb Creature, whom we found whining and ſob- 
bing in a Room Dy it ſelf: It is but half alive: She 
muſt go along, Maſter Conſtable, I ſuppoſe. _:- 
Conſt. Ay, Ay, ſuch are my Orders; ſhe belongs 
to the Nunnery. Bounce, do you lead Van, place 
the Ladies in the Centre, ler the Watch march on 
the Flanks, and I my (elf, your Licutenant-General, 


will bring up the Rear— March— * [ Exeunt. 
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8 CEN E The Street, before Lupine' s Hoafe 


Meanyell, Mr. Lovemore, and a Porter. 


Mean. This, this is the Houſe, my good Maſter. 
LMeanwiell knocks, no body opens, or anſwers. 

Love. Sure they are all dead—again— [ Knocking, 

Port. If you would ſpeak with any one in that 
Houſe, Gentlemen, I think you will be . 
' Love. Why ſo, Friend? 

Mean. Is not this Mrs. Lupine 1 

Port. Yes, Sir, Mother Lupines. = 

Love. Mother Lupine's. :: 

Port. But at r ſhe, and all her pious Fa- 
mily are diſpos' there is no Creature within 
now, but a 22 Wretch, a fort of an Under- ſtrap- 
ane ſuppoſe, is dead- drunk, and aſleep in 

er Straw. 


Love. What Houſe is this? I thought you told 
me, Czlia was lodged here. 

Mean. It is true, Sir, ſhe was lodged in that Houſe 
laſt Night. | 

Love. But how are they diſpoſed of; 3 ' Whither 
are they removed? 

Port. To a certain Houſe, where Idlenefs finds 
very little Encouragement. In ſhorr, Sir, the Juſ- 
tices have ſent them all to the Houle of e 
and Mother Lupine at their Head. 

Love. To the Houſe of CorreQion !— then this 
Was | 

Port. It was, Sir, a moſt abominable Houſe, 2 
Nuiſance to the whole Neighbourhood, and has 
been indicted twenty times. 

Love. Oh, Meamyell, I have heard but half the 
Story; why didſt thou not tell me all I tremble 
to ask rhee, what remains behind 18 then my 

| Daughter, 


Je PERFUR'D LOYER J 
Daughter, C#lia, giyen up to Shame! a Miſtreſs oh 
the Town! a common Proſtitute! . 


Mean. No, my dear Maſter, no, have a Mo- 
ment's Patience— Was there not [To the Porter.} 


a young Woman in this Houſe, who came rhicher 


laſt Night? She was not carry'd away, and com 
mitted with the reſt? 5 


Port. She was, Sir, I ſaw her, a pretty young : 


Creature, a Gentleman's Daughter, every body 
pity'd her, they ſaid, ſhe was with Childz the 
wou'd not anſwer one Word to their Worſhips, 


when ſhe was examin'd, and fo ſhe was ſent with 


the reſt— She wept, and ſighed, and looked fo fora 
lorn, as it were, it made ones Heart bleed. 
Mean. Thank you for this Information. Fare» 
Port. Gentlemen, your Servant. [Exit Porter. 

Love. Did he not ſay, ſhe was dcliver'd up ta 
Shame!— to publick Shame!— With Child. 
Did he not ſay, ſhe was with Child? 

Mean, It is true, Sir. , 
Love. What! how! in that condition miſe- 
rable Creature! to go into that Houſe! How came 
ſhe there, into that infamous Brothel? Anſwer me 
that? If ſhe went thither willingly, let me go 
back, die, and forget her. Let not my fond, weak 
Heart 1 and foſter a wicked Girl, void of all 
ſenſe of Shame and Vertu. 

Mean. You are too impatient, Sir; ſhe was be- 
trayed into that Houſe, ſeduced thither, by that 


worthleſs, that moſt abandoned Villain, Yronglove: 


He aſſured her, this was the Place where ſhe was to 
be taken care of till her Delivery, and thar the old 
Woman, the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, was a Midwife, 
that it was the 'moſt convenient Place. ' "| 
Love, My Heart is eaſier already honeſt Mean 


well! | 
5 Mas. 
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. Mean. Since ſhe came hither, which was laſt 
Night, ſhe has neither ſlept, nor taſted Food. As I 
told you, 1 omiſed to remove her from this Lodg- 
ing in an Hour, and this Accident, as you ſee, has 


happened in the mean time. 


fore? | 5 | „ 

. Mean. I fear'd to add too much Weight at once 
to your Afflictions; I waitcd to do it by degrees; 

""F 2 it was too much for you to bear at once. 

But now, Sir, collect all your Reſolution, and pre- 

Pare. to hear the reſt . Mronglove has added o 

L FL. one Injuſtice more, to thoſe he has already 
done to Celia— Laſt Night he left a Note with 


Lupine, in which he gave my poor Miſtreſs notice, 


that he was to be married this very Day, to a young 
Lady of a great Fortune, by his Father's Command, 
and ordered her to think no more of him, to pro- 
vide for her ſelf as ſhe thought fir, and not to 
trouble him with Meſſages or Letters. . 


£1 A 


Love. Oh, my Blood boils— Ir is too much 


| 4 too much— baſe, wicked— What does this Vil- 


lain, this ſhameleſs Villain. mean? how dares he thus 
to abuſe me? why has he ſingled out me and my Fa- 
mily, to load thus, with theſe unheard of Wrongs ? 
I will demand his Reaſons, and he ſhall anſwer me. 
Meanwell, he ſhall Old, as I am, I will demand 
. W W; ᷣ ine (1954 
Mean. Alas, the Injury he has done you is irre- 
parable: He may, perhaps, add the Murder of the 
Father, to the Diſhonour of the Daughter Vour 


Age, the Infirmitics that attend it Your Weak: 


Love. I muſt be weak indeed, weak and unwor- 
thy both, tamely to bear all theſe Indignities. The 
Law of Nations denies us Juſtice in this Caſe, and 

gives but poor, poor and unequal Satisfaction for 
9 | 1 | 


Love. Yet, why didft thou not tell me this be · 
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our Sagan The Law of Nature then requires 


that I ſhould do my ſelf, my Family, my Name, 
my Child, immediate Juſtice. My Wrongs ſhall 
give me Spirit, my Indignation ſhall ſupply my 
want of Strength; this feeble. Arm ſhall be the Mi- 
niſter-of Heaven's Vengeance, and reach his Heart— 
Inhumane Monſter! 


Mean. Good Sir, dear Maſter, be temperate, tho you 
are moſt highly injured, think not this way; or at 


leaſt, firſt let us haſten and give poor Celia your 


immediate Aid. 


Love. It is true, ſhe wants it much: let us haſten 
then, and redeem her. from this infamous Place im- 
mediately, or elſe, perhaps, her W rongs, her Grief, 
and Shame, will ſoon deſtroy her, 

Mean. Your Coach waits at that Corner, I will or- 
der the Fellow to drive with all the haſte he can; ſhe 
has not been long there, I hope we ſhall arrive in 
time to ſave her. | LE, 


8 q E NE The Temple-Walks, 


Enter Bellamy and Wronglore Vs 
Bell. You are very gay. N 


Mrong. As a Bridegroom ſhould bez 3 you knows 


I told you I was to be married to-day. 

Zell. This very Morning, you ſay. 

Wrong. This very Morning— 1 think this Suit 
is well enough fancy'd. Hum, hum. Ay, this 
matrimonial Reflexion does give - one a little ſort 
of Reyulfion, a Qualm Hemm 


Bell. And where is this Ceremony ro be per- 


form'dꝰ 
Wrong. Here, in the Temple- Church rivately, 
as they call it. 1 expect the good . at my 
Chambers every Minute: There will be my Father, 
- —_ 
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my Bride, my Bride's Father, an old * "POR 


and a Siſter or two. This is Privacy, George 
Well, it will be ſoon over, and then to wn Liberty 


again. 


Bell. You marry to be fee? 


ask me, again, that terrible, ſurfeiring Queſtion, 
Will you marry me? 1 have ee thoſe Words a 
thouſand mes; - 
Bell. Then poor Celia puts on her Weeds. 
_ © Wrong. Ay, I ſhall make a rags of Widows, 
that way, I can tell you. 
Bell. One too many, I think, Tom. T7 
. Frong. Who is that? 44 4 
Bell. Celia. © 
Wrong. Um— 1 1 will ſend her a Favour. 
Bell. Where i is ſhe now? i 
Wrong. Why, I told you, out ; yonder— in the 
Country. 
Bell. J hope, he has proper care taken of her; 
you know her Condition requires it. 
Wrong. Why do you always touch this String? 
It is a very ungrateful Theme, Laſſure you. 
Bell. To me, as well as you. I think, yoũ muſt 


have made ſome Proviſion, ſome Settlement for the 


Maintenance of her, and your Child, on this Oc- 
caſion of parting with them for erer! 
Mrong. Oons, Sir, what is all this to you? If l 
had ſent the Heifer and the Calf too, for a Venture 
to the Indies. How are you concerned in my Affairs? 
Bell. Keep your Temper, and I will let you Know 


how I am concerned. 
Fong. Do you think, I will always allow you, 


Sir, the HER of cenſuring my Conduct? 
Bell. This Liberty, Sir, I muſt take now. Cool 


your ſelf a litrle; and give me your Patience, till T 
Wrong 


have asked you rwo or three — 


Frong. Ay. Then no fond Gentlewoman will 
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Wrong. 1 am cool, you know very well, George z 
1 always received your Rebukes, as the Chaſtiſe- 


ment of a friendly Hand: but at this time Hows 


ever, to your Queſtions. "21-45, ns 
Bell. | wou'd ask your Opinion, in a Caſe ſome- 
what like yours with Cælia; in ſome Circumſtances 
very like, in others worſe, £ Wn 
Frong. Well, Si: _ 5 
Bell. A vicious young Fellow, like you, eorrupt- 
ed a Gentleman's Daughter of Family and Fortune, 
under the Protection of his Houſe and Friendſhip. 
This, you will allow me, was the higheſt Breach of 
Hoſpitality? X | LL) FF LITTON 
Mrong. Pr'ythee, no more of thy Impertinence. 
Bell. You ſaid, you wou'd hear me And by 


many ſolemn Vows and Promiſes of Marriage, and 
eternal Fidelity, prevailed on her to leave her Fa- 
ther's Houſe, and run away with him. N 


Wrong. Matter of Fact, faith! | 

Bell. She proved with Child; he grew tired; ſhe 
was fond, and he falſe. And after this Now mind 
me — Without ſuffering her to make Peace with 
her Friends, or taking any care for her Support 
himſelf; he ſent her to be expoſed among Proſti- 
tutes in a common Brothel. (Here you ſee the 
Caſe differs extremely from yours, you couꝰd not 
be guilty of ſuch a Barbarity.) Yes, he expos'd her 


in a leud Houſe, as if, from the Baſeneſs of his Heart, 


he had received Pleaſure in that unprovoked Cruel- 
ty: He deceived her, by telling her, the was in a 
Midwife's Houſe, whom he had provided to take 
care of her. CCC 
Wrong. Sir, this is not to be borne; I will not be 
anſwerable to you for my Behaviour. THF 


Bell. But you muſt, Sir, be anſwerable to me; to 
me, and to all Mankind; this is a Crime againſt So- 
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ciety— brutal, and barbarous Action 
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: Wron. You-are my old Aenne and I will 
not treat you as your Manners deſerve. 

Bell. If I ſhou'd: treat you as your Manners de. 
. But Iwill tell you, Sir, what has pro- 


voked me to this Warmth: It was a Sight that, 


ſurely, wou'd have melted any Heart that could be 
ſenſible of Pity. Not an Hour is paſt, ſince Cælia, 
the 2 unhappy, ſuffering Cælia, was ſeen beat 
her Burden, your unborn Infant, into a Priſon, 

— loweſt, vileſt Priſon; 5 a Houſe appointed for the 
ſtiſement of leud and criminal Women, and ac- 
company d by ſuch. There ſhe muſt periſh, ſhe and 
Hed Child muſt periſh ſoon— I came to give ybi 


notice, Sir, of this — Does not this concern you: 


does 1 Ir not concern me? does it not concern Hum: 
W 1 +4 7 
Mrong. anne and Nonſenie. | 
Bell. * did you abuſe me with an idle Un 
truth? I wou'd not have ſuffer'd her thus to have 


+ecn'loſt: Why did you falſly ſay, you had pro- 


vided for her in the Country, and by that mean; 
ſhut out all Avenues to her Support or Comfor, 
that no Friend, or Parent, or Aequaintance, might 
relieve, or ſuccour, ber, in her Diſtteſs? Mhence 
cou'd procede this unmanly Cruelty? What Devi 
in the Wantonneſs, in the. — of Barbarity 
220 D e have done mare? NY fall 
ay 1s Fe 
_ Wrong. Seurrilous and a take en 
dre hin 
Bell I cannot, Sie, atichoutrreduraide; it, take i 
again. { Returning the Blow. [Both draw 9 And now 
now-we will try whoſe Cauſe is belt.. 
: [ People in the Mults intes poſe, and part: them. 
Cent. Gentlemen, conſider, Mr. /rongloue—— 
Ball. ¶ Asi de 10 Wronglove:] Vou ſee welare pre 
vented I have the. _— ot the — 
| arden 


1 PERAUR'! D LOYER Fi 
Gnden in my Pocket; do you go round, I will 


walk this Way and meet you there immediately. 


' Wrong. Agreed. LR [oe 
The End 1 the Four All. 


AC v SCENE 5 
s = E N E A Rom hourly furniſÞ'd.” 


— 


| Keeper's Wife. and Celia. 555 — | 


| Kenren's Wire. 


2'U 7. Madam, have you no Friends? My Hus- 
5 band has been Keeper here many Years, and 1 


have ſeldom known any one come into our by 


without ſome Friend to appear for them. 


C.ælia. F bad, but they are gone, for ever 44. 


| obli 'd:by my unhappy Condu&; - 
ep. Mie. Have you no Relations, Madam? 
Colin. 
not bluſh to own me. 
i Mie. Alas l yaur Conditian requires Help, 
| as Pity 3 ſhall I ſend for any one you know? 
"Celia I have no Friend, Relation, or Acquaintance, 


indeed, I have none There was a Gentleman, an 


old Gentleman, who promiſed to call on me in an 


Hour, and reliere me, but, I believe, he has ſince 
thought me not worth preſerving. | 


Keep. Wife: Dear Madam, idee, a lukeReſt, 


you are not well. 


\ 
SY 


one WhOm I dare to own, or- who woutd | 


A Cela. 
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ſerve you. 
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Celia. 1 feel my Spirits waſte let your Cha- 


rity to a diſtreſs'd Creature emboldens me to hope 
you will be ſo good to grant me one poor Requeſt. 


Keep. Wife. Be aſſured, of * is within 
my Power, to ſerve and comfort | 


Celia. I thank you, you are a Friend; a Friend 


in greateſt need. 
Keep. Wife. But, Madam, what is your Reque 
. Celia. It is, that you will take this Purſe, a 
when my Eyes are cloſed, as ſure, they will be ſoon 


Cloſed in eternal N ight—— | 


Keep. Wife. Poor Lady! have better hopes. 5 
Cælia. See me decently laid in Earth, at Night, 


— A. plain Coffin; in the Church of this Pariſh— 


nquire not into my Family, my Name, or Story. 
pleaſe to accept, and keep this Ring, in Me- 


i _— of your Charity and Goodneſs to an unhapp) 


Creature. — | 
Keep. 2 2. There i is, dear Madam, I am aſſured; 


there is ſomething better reſerved ' for | you. 
: Aſide] "There is in this Gemtlewoman ſo much 
Goodneſs, ſuch a Decency and Sweetneſs of Beha- 
viour, ſhe cannot, ſurely, deſerve to be left thus, 
forſaken by all. I will go, Madam, and prepare 


ſomething to refreſh you immediately; you are faint. 
I will return — no Care ſhall be wanting to pre- 
| Exit. Sone a * Czlia 


SCEN, E The Outſide of the Prifon. 


1155 Lovemor, Meanwell. . 
„e This, Sir, rhis is the priſon ; 
Love. Knock, Meanwell; and let me enter, thi 


poor afflicted Creature wants our immediate Aid and 


Comfort. 
Mea. Sir, if: Tight preſur to adviſe— You 


| will pardon me. 


wars 


his 
nd 


oll 


IT 
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Love. What? | 1 0 

Mean. I think, Sir, it might be better to let me 
firſt prepare her to rec ̃ 
ever gentle — her Affection to the moſt indul- 
gent Parent ——— the Reflexion on her Offence — 


her preſent Condition —— arc all Circumſtances 


that require a tender and a careful Hand. 


Love. It is true, thou art right a ſudden Sur- 


prize might oppreſs at once her Spirits, roo weak 
already to ſupport her long. Good Meamwell, 
do thus, 'tis juſtly thought. This I ſuppoſe is 
the K LT ; © TRY 


Enter Keeper. 


Mean. Sir, will you give me leave —— Have 


you not a young Woman, a Priſoner, in this 


Houſe? _ fi 
© Keep. A great many, Sir; a great many. 


Mean. I would not offend, Sir ——— a young 
Woman, who was brooght "0-day from Mee. Le 


$00T-”” 


- Keep. Oh! the whole Family of ſage Mother La- 


Zine do us the Honour to live here at preſent. -—- 
Meran. The TOI OR of, is ſick, 
and far gone with Child. ne,, 

Keep. Ay, ay, a very young Creature; ſhe cries, 
and bemoans herſelf without ceaſing. My Wife 


took Compaſſion on her, and has comforted her all 
ſhe could; or, I think ſhe would have died. She 
was order'd by their Worſhips, to be lodged ſepa- 


rately, conſidering her Condition, and that ſhe: was 


not known to be a Practiſer. 
« Love. With your Favour, Sir, we defire to ſee 


Keep. No, Sir, no; I will nor expoſe her ; the is 
my Priſoner, and I will not expoſe her. 


"7 


receive you her Nature, 


= Bo we © 1 * — — 


= — — —— — 
. — — — — „„ 
> 5 


to 0 GA 


wa | 3 2 L I Arg or, 


Love. How muſt I do then, Sir? aſt 0 

Koop. I don't know, Sir you m et an 1 
der from the Bench, I think. 65 

"Love. In the mean time, you will be ſo. good, 
I dare fay you will, to let me: ſpeak two or three 
Words to ber; or let this Orator ſpeak for me. 

- [Giving bim Money, 

Keep. Oh dear Sir! there was no Occaſion, you 
are ſo much of a Gentleman. Pleaſe to follow 
e, 71 I will ſhew you into her Wafer . RIO 


8 CE N E opens, as they are going out. F 


Mean. If you pleaſe, Sir, to attend « Minute on- 
ly, I will _ notice * it en be e for you 


* 
! 


Cælia ale, in ber Chanter, on the Hur. 7 . 


. My; Offence i is great, ſois my 3 lo is my 


Puniſhmeng,— If I ſhould ſay that I am wrong'd, 
much wrong'd, and by the Man who ought not to 
have injur d me, wou'd my Complaint be thought 
unjuſt? Vain, vain is 1 2486 co emen. ceaſe to 
1 and know, thou afflict n, on 
e is Juſt. TY 


| 2 Enter — 
e Charitable D art thou come a" 


an. To aſſiſt n 
; Czlia, It is too late. | 
| Mean. To raiſe you up to Hoatinel,, m6 
_ Celia, Meanwell, thou art my 00 Friend. 
Mean. Have you no other Friend! 
. Celia. None, none. 
Mean. N 0 nearer Friend 4 


. 


2 
:.0 


Caælia. 


— abi 4 
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Cælia. Alas! once I had — a Mother — 'Y 


| Mean. A Father, yet alive. 


\ : Celia. Where is he? 
© Mean, Wou'd you ſee him? © $945 
Celia. I have diſhonour'd bim 3 indeed 1 am une 


Mean. Say not fo, you ſhall lee him. 


: Celia. Shall 12 


Mean. Ves —— but ler your Heart receive him 
chearfully; away with your Afﬀfiition ; in pity: to 


dis Grief, forget your own; and give him Hope, 
that after all her Sufferings, his only, deareſt 2 


live to be his Age's Comfort. 
ene. I vill de all I n. 
Mean. That is well —— thy Comfort thall no 


longer be delay d. Behold the only Cure of all 


thy Sorrows! 
[Meanwell goes fo the W and introduces e 


W | * 1 6 


Bute Lovemore. 


fl Celia [Seeing ber Father.) My Father!———Oh! 
ler me fink into the Earth, hide; hide me in my 
Grave I cannot bear this Sight. 


Lovem. My Child! Celia / ——- my lov'd Child! 


 — Give me thy Hand — life up thy Eyes — 


It is thy Father s Voicez doſt thou not know ir? 


Ob! killing, kiling Obje&; poor, poor 


Celia! ——— Ah! whither art thou reduced! How 


: doſt thou ſuffer for one unhappy Paſſon!. {| 


Mean. Forbear, forbear, dear Maſter your 
Words add to her Affliction; gently ſooth her Sor- 
rows; let us raife her by degrees; if 1 it pleaſe Hea- 


ven, we may reſtore her. 


Love, My Celia! My beloved Disgbterl My 


| only Joy! My Hope! My Comfort? It is e- 
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: nough, I ſee thee once again. —— Raiſe thy ſelf. | 


Oh! let me raiſe thee from the cold Ground. 
[Raiſing her, 


Celia. [Turning away.] Oh! Sir; I fear it is not 


in my Power to look upon ycur Face, and live. 
— My Offence! the irreparable Wrong I have 
done | « # Shame I have brought -on you, and on 
your Family ! — UnleG 1 cou'd forger my Crime, 
how can I ſee you! 

Love. Thy Offence is loſt, forgotten. quitez it 
never; never ſhall be remember'd more: To recol- 
Ie& thy Error, wou'd be as ungenerous, as to re- 


proach thee. This wou'd deprive thee of the Bleſs | 
ſing of a forgiying Parent, and take from me the 


Comfort of a repenting Child. Oh, how pale! 
how wan thou art! how ſick thou look'ſt ! Speak, 
my Cælia. How doſt thou? 


. Celia. I cannot bear to feel the Tenderneſs, ths be 


Bleſſings ——— Sure, never was a Father's Heart ſo 
full of ſweet Indulgence, Love, and Mercy! 


Love. Mercy is Heaven's * Attribute; tis 
$ 


the ſoft Manna that deſcends and nouriſhes, and 


keeps us from Deſpair and Death. But let us haſten 
hence, my Child; I have many things to ſay to thee, 


to comfort and reſtore thee. Many, many Days of 
Happineſs ſhalt -thou.. behold. —-— Come to my 


Arms [ Embracing.) Thus let me cheriſh 1 relieve 


thee. 
Celia. My Mother, Sir! 
Love. Is happy. 8 
Celia. In her cold Grave. Gan 
Love. She died forgiving thee. Zet 1 not be , 
ſaid ſhe; forgive ber, as 1 do. 


Celia. Can I forgive my ſelf e Oh! never, 


never. 


Mean. That Thought has chrown her back. a- 


ow 


Celia, 


tc 
tl 


Celia. This ſets my Guilt before me in the moſt 


dreadful Point of Light; ſhe could not bear, her 


tender Mind cou'd not ſupport the Load of Shame, 
the Burden of Diſhonour my Guilt occaſioned; 


and leſs, much leſs cou'd ſhe ſupport the Loſs of all 


her Comfort, all her Joy in me! What then am 
]? —— Oh! leave me, Sir, leave me in this un- 
comfortable Place; here ler me feel, Shame, ad 
famy, Reproach, Labour, Want! | 

Love. My Cælia, theſe ven Reflexions on your 
Conduct, fall where you wou'd not have them: 
When you hurt your ſelf, I feel it moſt: Oh! for 
my fake, and for your own, and for your Child's, 
1 [ [Czlia fainting in her Father's Arms. 


Love. Help ro ſupport her, Meanwell, much I 
fear, we ſhall not yet be able to recover ber. Here, 


* her repol# a. while. 
They place hee in a Chair. 


L 
Love. At laſt, then, muſt 1 loſe her? On! my 


N ent E. 


Sr e 


Enter Heater, 


Hat. Sir, there is a Gentleman vichour, who 
deſires to ſpeak with Madam Celia; he ſays his Bu- 
ſineſs is of great Conſequence, and ther ore, e 
he ſhall ſee her immediately. 

Love. To ſpeak with Celia! 

Mean, W hat can this mean? 

Love. From whom? | 

Heat. I know not, Sir 3 "he nes it is of moment 
to her Welfare. 

Love. She is unfir to hear, or to attend to any 


thing; but ſince he ſays, her Welfare is concern d, : 


admit him, 


Ener 


— 
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50 Enter 4 Gentleman, 5 5 
- Gent. Madeis, ou will ſorgive moe thats T. pres 


thus carneſtly to be admitted vo you tho? I knew 


mat Gentleman was here; but, as 1 rar mp Bu- 


| field i is of the greaceſt moment. 


Gent. You are acquainzed » with _ Blades 


Madam. e 


Love. Well, Sir. 


1 Gent.) And you know Mr. Du, þ wars as 45 


eo Love. A worthy Maa. FRO 
Gent. 'Thefe two Gentlemen, 3 es 


805 qua quarrelVd in a Converſation, which, they ſay, 
related te Mr. Froaglove's Behaviour towards that 
Lady; after ſome hot Words, and Blows receiv'd 


and e _ fought in» the Temple-Garden =—— 
Wrongtove pri Duel; and Wen in * little 
time after — the Wound. | 


Celia. W har does he . Oh Heaven! What 
does he ſay? Ke T 

- Love. Mr. lu e e 

Mean: Kilrd by Bellamy 7 

Sent. Kill'd by Bellamy. Mr. bid was enr- 


ry d, immediately after ke yeceived - bis Wound, to 
his Chamber, where his Father, his Relations, and 


his Bride were met; for Hs was to have been mar- 


ried this very Morning. Before he weuld ſuffer 
his Wound to be dreſs' be ſaid, Bellamy it a Man 
of Honour; I provoked him 7 what has happened z I 
firook him; and then c a Pen and Ink, be 


wrote this Note, and begg'd of me to gelder de it into 
60 or her Father's Hands. ONT 


-- 44 Tremor 


SS S838 220 


NN. 


2 
my 


f Pet Jo 
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Lovemore reads the Note, TH 


1 _Defie ; that Cilia, 170 * 1am „ ſolemnly contract᷑- 
ed, and whom I now' declare 10 l Niſe, may 


plore my Fatber to lou en ber, an my Child, as my 


unbappy Ralicss. This is al te _— Jam able 


60 make. 85 


| Waonorovs. | 


. . He then PLAY his Pen, aw ow Moments 


r expired. 


. He has paid the Debt. Good Hearn! 
ae dy not ſay thy Juſtice: is eternal; tho” our 


weak mortal Eyes ſeldom behold it nears ſo near 2 
this. How doſt thou, Celia? 
Celia. As one de wilder d in a Maze of Wow | 
'Frotbles''\crowd faſt upon me, faſter far, than my 
weak Spirits can ſupport or ſuffer. My MWrong- 


love's ſudden Denth, as he dy'd mine, repenting, ſor- 
rowful, and juſt at laſt; whatever I have ſuffer d by 


his unchinking Conduct, Oh: low me drop one Tear 
2 his Grave. 3.27 


Love. Thy Piety is 50S: ; ſo was kis End: What 
Reparation he cou d U he nude; — Unhappy 


 Yourh? ' 


Ceælia. u Kated ood "uabappy! ! — Wretched 
Creatute! Look round thee, and behold the 
Waſte, the Ruin, the Deſolation, thy Crime has 


Love. . his i 7 til va Fate, and think of Cam- 
fort. 7.2. 


Mean. „Ob, sr. "the is very pal, - 


| trembles! : 


Love. 


haue whatever 1 dis puſſeſſad of- Aud I earneſtly in- 


. thy Parents, thy Lover, and thy 


She 


1 FR 
- 
— e Ülrr —-äñ 7˙1 CCC —— ——ñ — ͥ !: —ͤͤ ſ—äœ OC — 
-- . 


[| 
| 
7 
| 
[ 


t 


| c * E HA S 


FL. Love. How is it, N dear Child? How is ir, 
e. Alas! Iam very kant ob, N. — 11 
1 your Hand. N 
WH; . ber.] My Child! e ef” | 
| Celia. I thank you, Sir, that you have con- 
=: . 2 _ me. 22 b er fome thr our 42 
=: Forgiveneſs makes me I have yet ſome | 8 
= 3: | in your Affection. * f . * 
= i: Love. Oh! thy Heart is pure PU 
; Caelia. Will you. — ſhall I 1 to ask, that 
* pon will add one n. more to your ee 1 
dying Child? | 1 
Love. All, all within my Power! is thine. 1 
Celia. It is — that yoù will lay me in che ; fame 


4 * Grave with my dear Mother. — 0 pardon 1 
I wo 


a [Cælia | 
=: Low. My Child! —— Ob! Celia!” Oh * 
| LL over bay 12 
[ end cara, Lien 


© Alves. by Fey poor Lady? the Tumult of her Soul 
is done: Horror and Pain, Reproach, Anxiety, 
5 . 9 Shame, are fled together. Bluſh, bluſh, ye Li- 
bert ines; ſurvey this dreadful Scene of Woe; and 
ask your Hearts, if poor unhapp py Celia deſerv'd 8 
this Uſage from the Man the lov'd. Cou'd you but r 
feel a Father's Grief, wou'd you not think him || tis 
11 d? He who pleads Cuſtom, vicious Cuſtom, ox” 
| for Crimes like theſe, renounces all — to 
Juſtice or Homanity. 
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+ © Then let this Stor reach 4 ridled Youth, - 
4 Honour can ** een Truth. 
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The 3 E GG A R's OPERA. As it is Ated at the Thearre-Royal.im | 
| Lincols' s-Inn Fields, Written by Mr. Ar. . Nos bac novimus eſſe nivil, 
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PEALANDER, King of Corinth: A Tragedy. As it is - died at ON 
Theatre Royal in Lincoln s- Inn Fields. Written by Mr. FOHN TRACY. | 4 
ro which is ptefix d, The HISTORY of PERIANDER: Extraded | 
from the moſt Authentick Greek- and Latin Hiſtorians, and the Chevalier 
Ramſay'® Cyrus. | Addrels'd to the Readers and a the en 
dy of PERIANDER. 


: un Publiſh'd, Curiouſly. Printed in SIX POCKET VOLUMES: 
The MUSICAL MISCELLANY: Being a Collection of CHOTCE . 
N SONGS. and. LI RICK TOEMS. set to M Us CK by the maſt emi- * | 
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TIMOLEON. A Tragedy. As it is Ated at the Theatre Royal, by His 
co gas So Fenn Wonned 1 Mr. run Martyn. The second . 


-.. The TRAGEDY: of TRAGEDIES; or The Life and; Death of TO 
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| 1 Comedy. As it is ted at · the Theatre-Royal, by His Majeſty's "Servants, 


the Theatre-Royal in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. Written by My. Mitchell, The 


Goodman's- Piel da. Witten by Mr, Fielding. 


| Theatre in Goodman?” s-Fields. 


he PiA AVI ANCE: 1 Tidy. Ar 1k be Act . 


Fourth Edition Corrected. . 

D OUBLE FALSHOOD; or, The DISTREST LOVERS. 4 * 
Play, as it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Prury-Lape. Written Originally 1 
by Mr. W. Shakeſpeare; and now Reviſed and e yy by Mf. ine 
Theobald, the Author of Shakeſpeare Neſtor d. i 5 


The VIRGIN QUEEN. A Tragedy. As it is Afted at the Theatre OP 
Royal in Lincoln's- Inn Fields. Written by Mr. Richard-Barford, .-- | : 


The F ATE of ,VILL ANY. A Play; As it is Aae by Fhe Copa 
of Comedians at the Theatre i in Goodman „„ >, 
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COMEDIES.. 5 


The MODERN HUSBAND. A Comedy. As it is Acted at the 
Theatre Royal in ee o his Majeſty's Rs, Written by * 
Fielding. Eſq; Milo n K JA 

the PRO VOK HUSBAND Res 4 Jovaner to 1,6ND0 8, 


Written by. the late Sir John mung and Mr. Cibber. The Second di. 
tion. ente 7 Ke! 1 n ret FT A 77 2 

The LOTTERY. AFA R CE. As. 15118 Added at the. Theatre-Roya, 
'by his Majeſty's Servants, With the :Muſick prefix d to each Song. 


The MODISH COUPLE. A Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre 
Royal, by His Majeſty" s Servants.” Wiitten by CHARLES B ODENS, Eſq;: t 


The. LO VER. A COMEDY. As it is Acted at the Theatre Royal Wrir 
In Drury-Lane; By His Majeſty's neces 4 by Mes LE or Muſi 
LUS CIBB E R, Comedian. M 


The COFFEE-HOUSE POLITICIAN + or, | this JUSTI © E cu 1 in hit 4: 


oon TR AP. as it is Acted at the Theatre in Lincoln? Inn Fields. Wii tre- R 


ten by Mr. Fielding. 

The H UN ORS of 0XF 0RD. A comedy. As it is Aded at the 8 
Theatre- Royal, by Nr any” 8 eee Written by a e of wad - 
ham- College. e 
The TEMPLE BEAU. A Contedy. As it is Ated at the Theate in 


The DISSEMBLED WANT ON; or, My SON get MORE 1. 
Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre Royal in Lincoln' lan- Fields. Wit 
ten by Mr, Welſted. 


LOVE in SEVERAL MASQUE . A 8 4 * it is dae at 
the Theatre-Royal, by. His Majeſty's: Seryants. Written LM Fielding 7 
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As ARed at. the Theatre in the Hay-Market. | 
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i the FLUTE. Containing Sixty Nine Airs, 
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Majeſty's Servants. Written by the Author of the Beggar's Wedding. With 
the Maſick prefix'd to each Song. | 
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As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, by His Majeſty's Servants. 


| 1 Mr. MITCHELL, Withithe MUSICK, (which wholly conſiſts of 


Scots TUNES) Prefix*d to each Song. 


che The JOVIAL-CREW. A Comic Opera. As it is Atted at the Theatre- 


Royal, by his Majeſty's Servants. 


at the Theatre-Royal in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. With the Muſick prefix*d to 


N, each song. Written by Mr, L ILL o, Author of the Tragedy of GEOR G E 
nts, BY BAKNWELT. 


:di- LOVE in a RIDDLE. A PASTORAL, As it is Aged at the Thea- 


renek by His Majeſty's Servants. Written by Mr, Cibber., With the ay: 


The VILL AGE OPERA. As it i is Acted at t the Theatre: Royal, by His 
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each! 
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4 17 and p EG G r: Or, the FAIR FOUNDLING.  AiSedtch Ballad 


As it is Acted at the hegte Royal in ae With the 92 9 
prefix'd tod each Song. 
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'S iS 1 
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